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Around Town. 


At the Ministerial Association last Monday 
Rev. Dr. Thomas had a paper ready on City 
Government. The brethren got wrangling 
over something else’ and the doctor came 
nigh being crowded out, against which he 
protested most lustily. However, the rever- 
end pastor of the Jarvis street Baptist church 
was finally heard and much that he said was 
valuable, particularly the paragraph io which 
he said, ‘“‘ There are three classes of alder- 
men who must be given their quietus, the 
hopelessly ‘incompetent, the suspiciously im- 
pecunious and the incorrigibly visionary.” 
However, there was nothing in his paper as 
reported to compare with the straight and 
striking phrases used by the Rev. G. M. Milli- 
gan in his sermon a couple of; weeks ago, when 
he dressed down the religious and other frauds 
who practice their humbuggery upon the pious 
elector. Dr. Thomas has the advantage of 
representing a church which insists upon 
paying its taxes. If he had courage according 
to his surroundings he might make a very 
conspicuous figure in ministerial politics, but 
hie trouble has been that he is apologetic 
rather than aggressive and deals in zeneralities 
when something more pointed is necessary. 

* 


* *# 

I cannot but admire the distinctly cour- 
ageous stand taken by Bro. Milligan in 
his sermon a week ago last Sunday. He 
got right down to the core of it, 
and those who read and listen to him are 
beginning to feel that experience is developing 
in him a radical and distinct opinion which 
will ultimately be an influence in this city. I 
have often criticized Bro. Milligan heretofore 
as being eccentric and spasmodic, with a 
tendency to forget what he said on previous 
occasions, yet no one more than I have 
done has watched his utterances with 
greater interest or awaited the develop- 
ment of a man who was evidently a 
student inclined, occasionally to crude con- 
clusions in such matters as are not directly 
within his province. I imagine that clergy- 
men are not aware of how closely they are 
watched, how their utterances of to-day are 
compared with those of yesterday. If they 
were aware that congregations are quick to 
seize upon any point referring to their duties 
as citizens they would be more ciccumspect 
in promulgating queer theories. On entirely 
spiritual matters the clergy can do almost as 
they like, for their hearers yield that province 
to them and believe themselves incapable of 
judging, but when they drop out of the clouds 
and begin to talk business the pews are full of 
thought and it is then the parson has to be 


careful. 


* 


There is much in Dr, Thomas’s paper which 
deserves attention, but his generalities will 
never reform the municipal politics of To- 
ronto. He himself is a generality, his utter- 
ances are generalities. His sermons make 
one feel as if a gentle zephyr from a 
pleasant place was stirring the air of 
the church, and his polysyllabic descriptions 
of beatific conditions for a moment uplift the 
hearer, yet when you go home you forget what 
it was all about, and his paper on City Govern- 
mentis much the same. As one reads the re- 
port of it there isa not too disturbing sensa- 
tion that the doctor is right, but what it is all 
about finds no lodgment, and no motive force 
is provided for the cure of civic evils. What 
we want is to be shown what todo. The peo- 
ple must be led, not preached at, and the 
leader must have something better than a 
manuscript filled with big words. Even big 
ideas would be better ; mere polysyllables are 
useless. 


* 
o 


It must puzzle the ordinary reader of the 
newspapers to understand what the Anarchists 
are after. The ordinary comprehension cannot 
grasp the meaning, if there be any, of bomb- 
throwing and the dreadful mutilations and un- 
foreseen results accompanying the use of deadly 
missiles in places where all manner of people 
are assembled. After all, it is only carrying to 
its logical conclusion the too prevalent doc- 
trine that it does not matter what happens as 
long as it does not happen to us. Members of 
city councils, legislatures and parliaments 
seem always willing to throw commercial 
bombs ; speculators are not unwilling to see 
disasters occur if it strengthens their stocks or 
weakens those of opponents. Socially we have 
plenty of dynamitards who are never loath to 
toss a bomb into some little select set into 
which they have been denied the entree, As I 
understand anarchy, it is the desire to demon- 
strate that government as at present practiced 
is no good and that the human family would 
be wise to revert to original conditions and at 
that point reorganize. If this be the case we 
May see many instances of anarchy in every 
government in the world. All the German 
governments have their socialists, social demo- 
crate and sectarians of a half a dozen sorts, 
France has organized the same elements under 
different names ; so has Spain; England has 
its Radicals, the United States its Anarchists, 
Fenians and other sects hostile to law and 
order, In Canada we have disturbers who care 
nothing for Government and some of them 
have shown themselves quite willing to use 
dynamite. It might be wise for the world to 
look at the subject in a larger way than it bas 
hitherto been accustomed to regard it, and 
enquire what is the meaning of anarchy. 


. . 

Independence in politics bas hitherto meant 
Political ostracism, disappointment and defeat. 
Independence in religious mattera has meant 
the same. A man must be either orthodox 
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or an infidel; he must take communion or be 
consigned to hell by the ecclesiastics. The 
result has certainly been within the lines laid 
down by the authorities. Amongst those 
who are self-confident or those who 
have reason for the faith or unfaith 
that is in them, the disturbance has 
been slight, but amongst the ignorant the 
continual expulsions from all kinds of ortho 
doxy has organized a body of men and women | 
who do not understand anything except that 
they haveagrievance. They feel thatthey have 
been ill-treated, they know that they are with- 
out hope of being re-instated, they see no rea- 
son for their isolation, and having nothing to 
do but quarrel with the rest of mankind they | 
devote themselves to schemes of retaliation 
and the organization of methods for showing 
how little they care for life, no matter whe- 
ther that feature of creation called life belongs 
to them or somebody else. That such a class 
of people should throw all sorts of bombs, 
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tion. The poor man on the other hand says, 
**IT cannot make enough to pay my excessive 
taxes and keep my family, consequently I must 
be sold out. How am I toget even? Simply 
by loading a bomb with old iron and horse-shoe 
nails and dynamite, and throwing it into the 
midst of the assemblies that pretend to repre- 
sent the people.” Thus, the business man’s 
protest is his silence, his abstention from civic 
and general politics ; he feels that things are 
too desperate to be remedied by his per- 
sonal interference. The poor man’s des- 
peration takes a different turn. The rich 
man’s attitude destroys government because 
he withdraws himself as an integral factor ; 
the poor man feeling that he won’t be missed 
if he withdraws himself, takes the aggres- 
sive. The result is the same, damage to every- 
body. It is better to blow a man’s leg off with 
a bomb than to break his heart by carelessness 
and the cruel cynicism which is after all pre- 


paring the world for disaster. The well-to-do 


H. N. SHAW, B.A 


1893. 7 vonms: | | 


Single 


other way. But why should not lodges con- 
tribute their share of influence? Outside of 
the churches they accomplish more than any 
other human organizations to minister to the 
sick, relieve the destitute and provide cheap 
insurance that will save widows and orphans 
from penury. That fast friendships are formed 
there and the goodness and strength of men 
are developed we should be glad, It is, after 
all, a cheap sneer to say that the lodges sup 
port bad men. Men who meet one another once 
or twice a month are apt to know the inner 
hearts of each other better than those of us 
who look on and make fun of lodge infiuences, 
As a matter of fact, however, lodges have 
mighty little to do with elections. Free- 
masons, for instance, occupy the highest po- 
sition of all secret societies, yet Ido not know 
of a single candidate for any sort of public 
place in the gift of the people who ever 
successfully used Masonry to advance his 
interest. It is not a society that is for a 
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should delight in mutilation and disturbance, 
is just as natural as that the morning glory | 
should open when the sun smiles on the vine. 


In our own municipal politics we are devel- 
oping a class of anarchists who are more 
dangerous than bomb-throwers. It has been | 
decided by public opinion—and its decree is 
stronger than any act of parliament—that this 
city must possess as its chief magistrate 4 man 
whose habit is to offer prayerand very little else. 
Dropping out the retiring councillors, we will 
probably have the worst lot of aldermen 
that could be scraped together with a 
fine-tooth comb in the whole city. The 
best class of people in Toronto have become 
municipal anarchists ; they do not care what 
happens so long as it does not increase the 
taxes beyond their capacity of paying: they 
feel that if they interfere in politics it will take 
so much time and trouble and money that they 
can better afford to devote themselves during 
this period to their own business, pay the ex- 
cessive rate and have nothing todo with the 
dirty mess, This is nothing but anarchy. The 
bomb-thrower is as innocent asthe man whq 
refuses to assist in the regeneration of any sort 
of politics, There is no desperatici more 
dangerous to the community than that of the 
man who says, ‘I can make enough in two 
weeks to pay my excessive taxer; I can get 
more peace of mind by staying at home and 
minding my own business, and if the poor who 
cannot make enough to keep their end even 
have to suffer, that is their funeral, not 
mine.” This is a phase of municipal despoera 


| citizen who is satisfied to pay an ‘exorbitant 


rate of taxes without complaint, without aid- 


| ing by his brains or his vigor in a scheme of | 


reform, is twice as dangerous as the bomb- 
thrower, and his apathy is after all nothing 
but another phase of that desperation which is 
coming over people when they contemplate the 
evils from which they suffer and reckon with 
themselves how helplessthey are to resist the 
tyranny of the conscienceless, the grasping and 
destructive methods of those who, elected by 
the people, do not represent them and are ex- 
ponents of nothing but their own greed. 


.* * 

Amongst the other outcries raised in connec- 
tion with municipal and political elections le | 
that of ‘‘the lodges.” Those who preach at 
lecture with regard to the election of good 
men to public offices are always haranguing 
about the “‘ lodge influence.” What is there in 
it? Nodoubt Toronto for many years elected 
Orangemen to public office, not because of 
lodge influence but on account of this being an 
intensely Protestant city. The majority of the 
Conservative electors belong to Orange lodges, 
and in its day this had its effect. Toronto isnot 
now governed by lodge influence, for there are 
too many organizations of all sorts to permit 
any one lodge or set of lodges to control the 
municipal government. The majority of men 
belong to lodges because they desire a social 
center where they may meet people of similar 
views, and possibly friendships are formed 
there which may have an effect in a small way 
on the entrance into public life of men who are 
hardly large enough to get into sight in any 


moment intended to further the political 
or personal aims of any member. The For- 
esters, the A. 0. U. W., the Royal Arcanum, 
the Select Knights of Canada, the Oddfellows, 
and a dozen other beneficiary organizations are 
almost entirely devoted to the business aspect 
of their associations. Their aim is entirely 
social and fraternal in the sense of the insur- 
ance paid tothe sick and to widows and orphans, 
The remainder of these associations, the Sons of 
England, the Sons of Scotland, the Orange- 
men, the Sons of Canada, have a special pro- 
vince, as they bring together men of similar 
nationality, or in one instance of similar 
religion. Yet their aims are largely bene- 
ficiary, and if it were not for the sick benefits 
and the helpfulness of united action in that 
direction they would not be the powerful in- 
stitutions which many of them are, 
* 
- 

The lodge influence in elections in Toronto 
does not for a moment compare either in 
strength or danger to the community with the 
so called religious influences, The churches of 
Toronto are more prejudiced and act more 
unitedly to crush out people objectionable to 
them than all the combined ,lodges have ever 
done. Itis an accepted saying in Toronto to- 
day that the man who can get the Roman 
Catholic and Methodist vote can have anything 
he wants. Oddly enough, these two churches 
are moreapt to act as a unit than any others, 
They are as far apart as the poles in belief and 
discipline, but they have greater influence in 
elections than all the other churches put to- 
gether, 
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If a man is not acceptable to the churches he 
is either denounced as an infidel or his 
character is whispered away by those who 
think they are doing God's service to slander a 
man out of public life. If the Ministerial 
Association desires to get at the truth of these 
matters let them examine the records of the 
men who have been elected because of religi- 
ous preferences, and they will see how mean- 
ingless is all this talk about the influence of 
the ‘‘ lodges.” So absolute has this power be- 
come that in the mayoralty contest this year 
we see two Methodist local preachers both 
aspiring to the office of Chief Magistrate. It 
is doubtful if either of them belongs to a iodge 
of any kind, and it is quite as doubtful if either 
of them could have obtained their present 
prominence had it not been for church in- 
fluences. I would not for a moment have it 
thought that I am opposed to religious men 
for the chief places in our midst, but I am cer- 
tainly opposed to men being given such places 
who have no other qualification than their 
fluency ia a class-meeting and their pull with 
their co-relizionists, 

Pa 

The Ministerial Association being so much in- 
terested in politics should, I believe, bring out 
& mayoralty candidate of their own and take 
some steps towards nominating aldermen. If 
we are to have a preacher of any kind for 
mayor, let us have one who is distinguished as 
such and is a good business man to boot. Iam 
still in favor of Rev. Dr. Potts for mayor; he 
is &@ man with the personal presence. the dig- 
nity of character and the business ability to fill 
the chair with the greatest possible acceptance 
to the majority of citizens, If we are to have 
& preacher let us hava the best combination of 
piety and ability that is available. Dr. Potts 
is an organizer of great ability; he is a financier 
and has the confidence of the community. I 
think he is without doubt an abler man than 
either of those in the fleld, and if it has come to 
the point once reached by Fiorence of having a 
sort of a Theocracy, let us make our Savona- 
rola out of the very best material at hand. 

ee 

I notice that the City Engineer is very 
anxious to begin his tunnel under the lake 
in order to bring in a more attenuated 
dilution of sewage forcity consumption. How 
long is this waterworks folly to last? As soon 
as the people have got the taste of the 
preposterous canal! scheme out of their mouths 
I have no doubt that they will turn to Lake 
Simcoe for their water and their power. Some 
people say that Lake Simcoe water is not pure, 
yet if anybody is anxious to sell ice in Toronto 
they call it Lake Simcoe ice. Thereis no doubt 
in the world that Lake Simcoe water is as pure 
as water can be, and it will be wisdom for 
Toronto to get their supp'y from there, inso- 
much as while bringing the water down they 
can make this the manufacturing center of all 
Canada. If we do not do this, what is there to 
make Toronto advance? How can we hope to 
fill our empty houses and erect buildings on 
the vacant lands adjoining the sewers and 
block pavements built by the wildcat investors 
of the past and largely paid for out of the 
city’s purse? There should be no haste about 
undertaking a tunnel under the lake. Let us 
be sensible and make arrangements to let 
water run downhill and our first expenditure, 
or the first expenditure of a company that 
may be given the privilege of filling our 
reservoirs, will be the final expense, subject to 
the breaking down of no engines, the caving 
in of no brick tunnel under the bay, and we 
will have a fire pressure sufficiently great to 
throw water over the highest building in 
Toronto or vicinity, something we have not 
now and never will have while we pump our 
water. 


** 


It isa great pity that public speakers some- 
times so lose themselves in the excitement of 
the occasion and are so led away by the 
applause of their hearers as to employ phrases 
which, while they tickle the ear of those pre- 
sent, make it difficult for the whole political 
party, strive how they may, toexplain them 
away. Sir John Thompson's use of the “ Black 
Tarte and Yellow Martin” no doubt produced 
shouis of laughter and ‘ prolonged applause,” 
but all the Conservative newspapers in the 
Dominion are now trying to explain what he 
meant and the Grit newspapers are quite as 
busily engaged in pointing out that the whole 
Orange body received an insult from the lips of 
the Premier. I cannot see very much sense in 
the phrase myself, for tarts are not generally 
black, and if this particular Tarte is 
black neither is his character injured 
nor a speech strengthened by the use 
of adjectives. With regard to the ‘ Yellow 
Martin,” the newspapers have demonstrated 
that there is neither beast nor bird of the 
martin species which is yellow, and the 
Orangemen are left to think that it was a 
sneer at their color and creed. However this 
may be, it was ‘an undiplomatic and uncalled 
for outbreak of unstatesmanlike temper, and 
as the Orangemen of Ontario must be Sir John 
Thompson’s supporters or he will be defeated 
at the polls, it is a great pity that, like Dr. 
Burchard, he has said something that will be 
so hard to explain away. 

* ai * 

No matter Low some of us may have differed 
with him while he lived, there is no individual 
or section of the community that does not 
sincerely regret the death of ex-Mayor W. H. 
Howland. He had a lofty ideal, a kind heart 
and a generous hand. Conspicuously hand 
some, sweet-voiced and gentle in his manner, 
he was loved by thousands who will not find 
an opportunity to express their sorrow, but 

Continued on Page Four. 


set i rene is Panes 


AP en a 


“naam 


ARENT i tae apm IR iu” a Some 














By Francis MorRRIsoNn. 

Her romance began at her window as the 
life story of several hundreds of dressmakers 
has, I suppose, begun at theirs. Perhaps it 
was the outline of her figure seen flickeringly 
behind the daisy pots, or perhaps it was the 
ceaseless whirr of her machine that attracted 


his attention. At any rate he looked across 
one day and she looked up, and theireyes met. 
Well, their eyes met, and nothing happened ; 
the sky did not fall, the earth did not shake. 
What should occur when a starving journalist 
and a struggling dressmaker look at each 
other? Andyet it seemed the event in the 
world to her, and to him things unutterable. 
You see when you have watched a person for 
upwards of six months, not ordinary watching, 
I mean, but a vigil over utter want and starva 
tion, over gradual despair and creeping misery, 
you naturally take an interest in the object, 
and it becomes a trifle startling when you dis- 
cover that this object has had his eye in secret 
upon you. 

At least that was how the little dressmaker 
accounted to herown soul for the one burning 
blush which put the daisy tips toshame. And 
he, having read her sympathy for several 
months back in covert glances, became sud- 
denly resentful when he beheld large-eyed com- 
passion turned full upon him, He banged 
down the window and turned his back, which 
wasrude. He fancied she would be hurt, and 
in future would keep her sympathy to herself, 
but when he looked again there she was uncon- 
sciously measuring an under-arm size with her 
mouth full of pins. It is seldomof any use to 
be angry with a woman, 

You people don't know what heat ina back 
streetis like; you can’t possibly imagine it. 
The journalist used to think he was hot 
years ago when he flung his tennis 
racket aside and induiged in split  pul- 
leys, with his heels upon the _ back 
of the nearest garden seat. He could imi- 
tate the drawing of a cork pretty well and 
the subsequent rush of soda water, and when 
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They looked across at her window. 


in these dark days things became more than 


by the hour together, ‘‘ Yock—swish—unk— | 
unk.” He tried to believe himself a philoso- 

pher, but like a good many of the rest of us 

found it impossible to allow his self-deception | 
to get the better of his reason, which provoked 
him not alittle. Sometimes when a bad way | 
was on him he went into the street and watched 
the ladies in the carriages and the men on 
the pavement. He jeered at them—to himself 
of course—-and called them contemptible fools, } 
inanities of fashion, and all the time a mad | 
desire would be upon him to pinch the cheeks | 
ofthe driving dolls till they were black and 
blue, and dash in the shining toppers with a 
vindictive fist. Then he would go home and 
write those scathing, brilliant and cynicaliy 
democratic articles which brought him much 
criticism and little wherewith to supportit. It 
all seemed miserable and meagre enough, 


especially when his room-mate, a mechanic, | 


clumped upstairs at six o'clock and hung his 


lunch pail upon a nail, and proceeded to get | 
He (the 


out the bread and cheese for supper. 
mechanic) provided the supper and the rent 


and the candles and the fuel, besides lending | 


an occasional dollar which was never returned, 
all forthe privilege of living with a gentleman. 
He was a gentleman of nature himself, but 
lacked the well-bred ease which couid sponge 
upon a poor man and the utter selfishness which 
disdained to soil its hand with honest labor. 
This he was seeking hard to acquire by conver- 
sation and contact with the journalist. It 
seemed a pity he should be so blind. He hada 
reason, too; the mechanic was in love— with 
the dressmaker. He hoped to marry her 
some day, and was trying in his poor way 
to fit himseif for the object of his 
affections, who seemed about a billion miles 
nearer the caste of the journalist than his own. 
He had spoken no word as yet, though he 
called upon her sometimes in the evenings and 
left clumsy bunches of flowers and a percep- 
tible odor of cheese and tobacco in his wake, 


After the clash of eyes at the window of | 


course something had to be done one way or 
the other. So the gentleman strolled over 
with the man one evening and became known 
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The man at the door stood irresolutely with 
usually intolerable you might have heard him | his hand upon the knob. He loved this gentle- 
man, but how hard—— 


him help watching the little head, 
| raise itself and turn towards the door, finger 
upon lip. 
| over the face and two arms flung out in wel- 
come, and then—he turned sharply away with 
| a 80b and went out into the darkening streets, 


was atanend, 
morrow in the summer of her 


unto the dressmaker and her mother. It was 
horribly awkward at first. The girl was qnick 
to perceive the station of her visitor, but she 
was as proud as Lucifer and positively de- 
clined to allow him an inch more attention 
than she devoted tothe mechanic. The jour- 
nalist experienced a sense of repose as he 
watched ber rocking to and fro, tipping the 
chair with the smallest of feet. The coils of 
her hair made him sleepy with memories, and 
the pricks on her first finger angered him, 
He experienced about a thousand sensations 
during the visit, and finally waking up pre- 
tended that he was in his mother’s drawing- 
room again and enjoyed himself immensely. 
By and by the girl came over and sat beside 
him and left the mechanic sitting among the 
daisy pots with his eyes upon the ground. 

Now place the two together—Gentleman and 
Man. Why, the very words suggest a heavy 
difference. Let us see clothes worn but well 
made—blue trowsers, except Sundays, then 
fustian—fine soft mustache, pointed, hair oil 
and s_ubby beard, long hands, dainty about the 
nails, fingers spatulate, seldom quite clean, 
dark in the cracks—there, it’s nou-e going on, 
you can guess very well that in tine the dress- 
maker forgot to entertain the mechanic at all 
and became exclusively attached tu the jour- 
nalist, who—but we shall see. 

One day her mother died, not a strange thing, 
as she wats feeble and starved, but the 
dressmaker loved her, and when she at laat 
put down the stifl, cold hands she laid her head 
upon the sill and sobbed as if her heart would 
break. It is aterrible thing to feel quite alone. 

The two men at the window opposite turned 
and looked at each other as the little brown 
head fell forward into view. 

“I’m going over,” said the mechanic, with 
tears in his voice. 

‘Exactly what I was intending to do,” re- 
marked the journalist ; ‘it’s no use for both 
you know.” 

‘*T knew her first. I took you over,” said the 
man, kicking the table leg and looking away. 

The journalist pretended to misunderstand. 
‘* Well, and suppose you did. Anyone could 
have done that. I thought you'd like to,” he 
spoke half reproachfully. 

‘*Oh, that’s all right. I did like to, but I’m 
going over now,” and he moved towards the 
door. 

The journalist sprang up with an angry 
word, but recovered himself immediately and 
sat down, sighing heavily. When the me- 
chanic looked around, his friend’s head was 
upon the table and his shoulders were shaking. 


hurriedly and with evident fear of detection. 


















































home, 
were hers, and hell alone can chronicle his. 


light-hearted as you please. 
** Would his dear Evie, his sweetheart, doa 


money was all in the bank saving for the wed- 
ding, and he was obliged to call upon some 


would repay her on the morrow.” 

Without a word the dressmaker unlocked 
her poor little cash-box and drew from it a roll 
of notes. Her silence rather alarmed him, 

** You do not despise me, dear?” 


you,” 


mother and she was too proud to ask, so after 
a little desultory conversation, during which 
he could scarcely conceal his impatience to be 
gone, he said good-bye. 

**You might take another look at those chairs 
in Renold’s,” he called over his shoulder, think- 
ing to please her, 

“No,” she answered steadily enough. ‘I 
don’t think we'll have those chairs, Good-bye.” 

Half way down he paused and retraced his 
steps. 

‘* Evie, I feel a sneak, but I quite forgot. Can 
you lend me another ten?” 

She took five ten dollar notes from the box 
and pushed them towards him along the table. 

‘*Oh, you are an angel,” he cried, ‘‘ All this? 
I don’t like to borrow so much. I shouldn’t do 
it, indeed, if I were not certain of repaying you 
to-morrow. Thank you, my sweetheart ; good- 
bye again.” 

This time he was really gone, and the dress- 
maker sat down beside her empty cash-box 
with gray eyes staring and small hands 
clenched, thinking, thinking. 

(To be continued.) 





A Truthful African. 


Jim Webster and Sam Johnsing were up be- 
fore a Houston justice of the peace for theft. 
Jim Webster's case was disposed of several 
days before Sam Johnsing’s came up Sam is 
a simple-minded darkey. On Sam being ar- 
raigned, the Judge said : 

* Your partner has already confessed to an- 
other theft in which you are implicated.” 

‘“*I reckons yer must be hinting at dem 
clothes what was missed from Major Dan Mc- 
Gary’s yard week before !as’,” said Sam. 

‘*I never heard of that robbery. That was 
not the one your partner confessed to.” 

‘**Lemme see! Oh, yes, I remember now. 
You is alludin’ to dem chickens Judge Gold- 
thwait raised sich a row about last Saturday. 
‘| I believe I does remember sumfin’about dat ar.” 

’ His Honor shook his head. 

“T am mightly afeered I'se losing my 
memory. Was it some firewood in Ward No, 5, 
Jedge?” 

‘Try again.” 

‘““Hit must have been de gemman what 
missed his pants in de boardin’ house ; but dat’s 
by de statutes of limits, Jedge. Dat happened 
last muf ago.” 

** You haven’t hit it yet.” 

** Jedge, you knows more about what's stole 
in dis town den I does. S’pose you takes me 
inter yer conferdence.” 

The ultimate result was that Sam Johnsing 
will refresh his memory in the county jail for 
ninety days. As he was led off he said: “I 
hain't got no use for a jedge what's got no con 
ferdence in de cullered race.”—Texas Siftings. 





An Exception to the Rule, 


Whether the Washington policeman knew 
the member of Congress or not, when he met 
him on the street at 2 a.m. slightly ** under the 
influence” does not appear, for a Washington 
policeman doesn’t always know everything ; 
but be that as it may, when he saw the man at 
that hour in that condition he approached him. 

‘Say, officer, what time is it?” enquired the 
M. C., steadying himself by a hitching post, 

‘*Time for decent people to be in bed,” re- 
sponded the officer gruflly. 

““Don’t be insolent, sir,” commanded the 
M. C,, sticking his chest out like a turkey gob- 
bler’s. ‘‘ I'm a member of Congress,” 

‘‘Oh,” laughed the officer incredulously, 
‘then it isn’t time for you to bein bed. Good 
morning,” and he went across the street to 
wait until the statesman was ready for his ser- 
vices.— Washington Star, 


** Look here,” he said huskily ; ‘‘ you can go.” 
He was alone, but he couldn't for the life of 
He saw it 


He saw a sudden, glad smile break 


To the dressmaker it seemed that loneliness 
How fairand sweet dawned the 
happiness, 


a — 


An Arithmetical Problem, 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


By and by the journalist rejoined the dress- 
maker, and without a word they set out for 
Heaven only knows what thoughts 


She cried herself to sleep that night and in her 
dreams she saw but him. Next morning he 


came as usual with a beautiful bouquet—funds 
borrowed from the mechanic—as happy and as 


little favor for him, just a tiny favor? His 


people of fashion. He hated to ask her, but if 
she would lend him twenty five dollars he 


‘Oh, no,” she said wearily, ‘‘ I do not despise 


He had not said a word concerning his 


| though outside autumn rains fell ceaselessly, 
| Even the parting with that dear mother lost 
half its bitterness when the news was whis- 
pered in her cold unheeding ear. 
was really gone, and the girl looked around the 
de+olate room which would have been so dreary 


comfort and console her. For about two days 
| the journalist really did think that he was in 
love with her, and even after two weeks he 
found her piquant and captivating—till one 
| afternoon, 

| They were out walking; the pavement was 
| wet and slippery with recent rain and the 


street lights had already begun to twinkle 
through the fading light, They had been to 
purchase some few little things for the home 
which they were furnishing in a poor way with 
her money. Many carriages were passing to 
and fro, and the girl had been indulging in 
funny original little criticisms which had 
seemed to amuse him, 

‘You silly child,” he was saying, ‘“‘ some 
day we shall be rich and then”—he stopped ; 
looking up at him the dressmaker saw a wave 
of scarlet rush across his face, leaving it deathly 
pale. Following the direction of his gaze she 
saw a lady alighting from a handsome carriage 
just before them. She did not look at the girl, 
but her gaze fastened upon the journalist with 
; @ cold and horrified stare. She would have 
| passed them by but that the young man leav 
ing his sweetheart alone upon the pavement 
rushed forward and caught her by the hand, 
** Mother,” he said, ‘‘ Mother.” 

Together they entered a shop and conversed 








When she 


a week ago, there was her lover at the door to 





Johnny Fizzletop, while eating his dinner 
the other day, was .reading a chapter in 
Genesis, to be ready for the Bible class next 
Sunday, when he suddenly enquired of his 
brother Tom : 

‘**Did the people in those days used to do 
their sums on the ground?’ 

Tom said: **I don't know; that was before 
my time. Ask pa; he’s older than I am.” 

Pa said ; ‘‘1 don’t know much about Shake- 
speare’s writings ; what does it say?” 

Johnny reai: ** And the sons of men multi- 
plied on the face of the earth.” 





THE BEST | 





Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat, Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 
Sold by Hargreaves Bros, 








































Will find these reliable 
brands of pure 


CHICAGO. 


ASK ‘FOR THEM 


For a Delicious 


Full weight in every paekage. 





CUT PLUG, 
Old Chum 
Plug. 


No other smoking tobacco 
seems to have supplied the 
universal demand fora coo, 
mild, sweet smoke like the 


“Ox_p CHum.” The name 
is now a household word and 
the familiar package has be- 
come a memberof the family. 


Lhd 


MONTREAL. 


THE HOLIDAYS ARE NEAR 
Billiards in 
the Home Circle 


In a lecture on Amusements, delivered at 
eith, Prof. Blackie said : “ Man is a social 
animal, and if not provided with amusements 
1e will plunge into vice. It is as necessary to 
1ave a good and comfortable, and | would say 
-onsecrated, place of amusement as to have 
ichurch. It is as necessary to have a good 
sleep as a good dinner, and it is as necessary 
to have good amusement as to have good ser- 
mons. I specially recommend Billiards as 
having many advantages over other games. 
I have a little Billiard table in my house, and 
the game is the best thing in the world.” 














We manufacture Billiard Tables for both the 
ENGLISH and AMERICAN GAMES, and COM- 
BINA'IION TABLES, all suitable for public or 
private use. We also import or manufacture 
everything appertaining to the games of BIL- 
LIARDS, POOL, BAGATELLE, BOWLING 
GREEN and BOWLING ALLEYS. 


We are the only manufacturers in Canada of 
IVORY and COMPOSITION BILLIARD and POOL 
BALLS. RE-TURNING and COLORING BALLS is 
given special attention, at moderate figures. 


SAMUEL MAY & Co. 


68 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditer 





‘JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 
Visitors to the World’s Fair 
ALE AND STOUT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 


a ene ee 


Dec. 16, 1893 


Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO., 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 
Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 











of Tea 


Use Ram Lal’s 


AT ALL GROCERS. 





OVERCOATS 


Ulster and Cape Coats may come and go, 
but the Fly Front Oversack and the Double 
Breasted Overcoat goes on for ever, and 
neither waxes or wanes to any considerable 
degree in popularity. The Box Overcoat is 
as well liked and as much worn as it was last 
year, except that it will be longer and made 
with the seam in the back, the whole back 
with side vents having gone out of vogue with 
the best tailors, the length making them very 
objectionable to walking; besides it does not 
enable the wearer to sit without spreading the 
fronts. 

Before purchasing elsewhere, would ask you 
to call and inspect my work (for seeing is be- 
lieving), having always on hand sample gar- 
| ments. 
: HENRY A. TAYLOR 

No. 1 Rossin House Block 

TORONTO 





HEADQUARTERS FOR... 


ROSES—— 


AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS 


Floral designs made and delivered on shortest notice io 
any part of the city. 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 7&3 








438 Spadina Ave 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Etc. 


Telephone 1654 


Mail orders receive special at 
tention. 


BERMUDA 











Forty-eight boure from New York, THUR6DAYS 


And other West India Islands every ten days. 
QUEBEC STEAMSHIP CCMPANY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebeo 8.8. Co., Quebeo. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge Street, Toronte. 


RED STAR LINE 0.'s stat ‘sccamers 


Antwerp, or American Line from London, 
Havre. Ask for ‘Facts for Travelers.” Southampton or 








BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 Wonge Street, Torente 





Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dom Ham- 
burg, FE. WE Wileon and ine ee" 


tS SSsrelseeneasnenesnestanstaneeen 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


For the different Canadian and New York Tran 
ines, Trans-Pacific lines, Southern lines Footlgn ens 
and Local lines. ™ oo 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughe, Colds, Sore Throat, eto. Invaluable to Or- 





Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente. ‘Phome 1641 store and vocalists. R. & T. W. stamped on each drop. 


Dec. 
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Household Fashions for Christmas. 


w;. NE’S various needs finda 
variety of articles to 
meet them in the shops 
Christmas is 
very near, and that 
custom, 
the giving of gifts, is 
engrossing much study 
and time in the arrang- 
ing. All sorts of dainty 
. nothings will 
tL be bought, pre- 
\vz-- ~— sented, put on 
the shelf to be 
dusted once a 
week, or forgot- 
ten. But there 
are gifts and gifts, and in the search for 
the useful as well as the beautiful I came 
acro3s some lovely things in Rice Loawis’s 
the other day, where one may go for the 
most splendid presents to the men folks, 
as they call the lords of creation down East. 
A shaving stand, either in bronze, brass or 
iron, takes the first place as a Christmas box 
tothe gentle creature of the male sex whom 
The artist has 
sketched it that you may study its light and 
graceful outline. The mirror is adjustable, 
either raised to the attitude of the six-footer 
or dropped where the wee chappie of five 





just now. 


time-honored 


one may Wish to render happy. 


feet two can see his 
small self as others see 
him, Asmall shelf half 
way down the standard 
serves as arest for shav- 
ing mug or brushes. 
And the dainty thing 
takes up so small a 
space that it can be 
housed in the tiniest of 
apartments, I trust half 
a dozen of my male 
friends will arise up and 
call me blessed for put- 
ting them in the way of 
being presented with 
one of these delightful 
shaving stands. 


Those funny frying- 
pans, with a clock dial 
on the smutty side, are 
taking with purchasers, 
and while not just the 
thing for the drawing- 
room are-very chic in 
the sanctum or the 
smoking-room, or,on an upper landing. They 
rejoice in the name of the Hardware Clock (I 
almost wrote hard-times clock), and are dis- 
tinctly numbered in gilt, which looks well on 
the black dial. I know of several young house- 
keepers who rejoice in a Hardware Clock. 

* 





Something sumptuous may be had in silken 
lamp shades ; and the chatelaine will always 
be glad of achange from last year’s color and 
shape, therefore a suitable Christmas present 
might be a new shade for her piano lamp. But 
be sure, O man or woman, that it both suits 
the scheme of room color and becomes the 
beauty who must receive under its glow. 
Boudoir lamps in brass are un peu passees. 
The newest are chunky affairs in imitation 
ivory, with bugs and reptiles crawling over 
their bowls. By the way, for table or parlor 
candles, there is now an imitation candle in 
porcelain, either white or colored, filled with 
oil, and with a tiny burner and chimney at the 
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top under the tinted or floral shade. Candles 
catch fire, drip and gutterin a dravght, and 
are accntinual source of anxiety, but these 
cunning contrivances burn and waste not for 
an entire evening. They are quite worth 
trying. 


Some new things in cutlery are also suitable | 


for really solid and handsome Coristn as gifte. 
Only be careful to exact a penny from the one 
to whom you present such offerings, or you 
will live to verify the old adage that such a 
gift will cut the love between you. There is a 
sumptuous cabinet at Rice Lewis’s fit for the 
salle a manger of an empress, holiing every 
possible necessary for the manipulation of 
every conceivable gastronomic dainty. Some 
new designs in game knives, and, by the way, 
those who love royalty should see the pattern 
knives sent to the Princess May before her 
debut as a housekeeper to choose from. 
The finest steel,the purest ivory and mountings 
of gold and silver with the York crest are the 
makeup of these splendid articles. The cabi- 
net of which I spoke just now is formed of 
Pollard oak, a species of dwarf scrub oak, 
which grows in swampy places, and of which 
the cutlery cabinet presented to the Duke and 
Duchess of York was made. 
7. 


A pair of Moorish spears would be an up-to- 
date gift. What would she do with them do 
you enquire? Why, run the portieres on one, 
and drape it back with the other; this ia an 
idea culled from the lovely Eastern nooke at 
the World's Fair and is the very latest fad in 
New York. Along with these spears right go 


an entrance hall iron lantern, quaintly shaped , 


and glazed with colored glass, the whole giving 































which is artistically refreshing. LA Mopr, 


for information. 








Said 1t Was No Good. 


tion toanyone else. 


chunks from the Yankee’s output. 


talists jumped in the air for joy. 
ing the same as ever and not saying a word. 
marked one of the capitalists. 


plying his pick with renewed energy. 


the capitalist. 


Yankee, 

‘Think you've got anything?” 

“Not yet. Nothing in sight.” 

Then the gentlemen took severai more pieces 
of rock and went back to town. These assayed 
even richer than the first samples and the 
capitalists were wild with excitement. They 
went back the following day to see the old 
man, who gazed upon them with unconcern as 
they approached. He was a taciturn indi- 
vidual, with an honest face, and he looked as 
though he would rather die than wrong any- 
one. 

‘*My friend,” said one of the capitalists, 
‘* what will you sell out for?” 

** Wouldn't sell out.” 

‘But we want to buy.” 

‘* What you want to buy for? There is noth- 
ing here yet. May be some day, but this hole 
ain’t worth anything.” 

‘“We want to buy it, though, and will give 
you $10,000.” 

“It ain’t worth ten cents.” 

* Will you sell it?” 

Ty Nope.” 

“*Give you $20,000.” 

** Nope.” 

Finally $60,000 was offered. 

‘** Well,” said the Yankee, ‘ you can have it, 
if you want, but I tell you it’s nothing buta 
hole in the ground. May be worth alot some 
day, but now it ain’t worth sixty cents.” 

But the money was paid and the capitalists 
received the hole. The Yankee’s assertions 
were correct. The hole was not worth sixty 
cents, but the taciturn Yankee had spread a 
few rich samples around, and then waited for 
some fish to bite. He had an honest face, but 
human nature is sometimes deceptive.— Detroit 
Free Press. 


MRS, CROCKBR'SNEW BOUK 


Aut* or of ‘* Proper Pride,” Family Likeness,” & 


“A THIRD PERSON” 


A smart and racy story is ‘* A Third Person,” just 
issued in the International series Canadian Copy- 
right Nove's. It possesses all the vivacity and 
humor 60 characteristic of ite author, Mrs. B. M. 
Crocker, and it offers the further excellence of 
strikingly funny situations. On sale to-day at 
John P. McKenna’s, Bookseller, 80 Yonge St., near 
corner King. Thie tale is one of clever devices and 
fortunate hite in plot and character, and it is as 
refreshing as the bright wit of a clever woman. 


ON SALE TO-DAY 


JOHN P. MeKENNA’S 


Paeblisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR OOR. KING. 








Telephone 1317 


McPHERSON 


SHOEMAN 


TO 


THEIR MAJESTIES 


THE QUEENS OF TORONTO 


Who would rather go in their stocking feet 
than wear any other. 


DECEMBER SALE 


Is blazing away, bringing in its train a long 
line of Fancy Slippers (the most ace eptable of 
presents) to the hammer. 


McPHERSON 


186 YONGE STRcET 


Our 
Christmas 
Exhibit... 


Is now ready for your inspection. 


Call Early and Often 


Everything is “ the best.” 


BAIN’S 


53 King Street East, Toronto 


BS. a 


ES. Out-of-town orders receive special and 


careful attention. 
Goods cheerfully sent out “on approval. 


an Eastern tone toa good-sized entrance hall 


Thanks are due Mr. Lee of Rice Lewis & Son 


Judge Stevens, of Ironwood, is a good story 
teller, and one evening when the thermometer 
was below zero at Ironwood and the wind was 
whistling outside of a cozy room where was 
burning a cheerful fire, he related a tale 
ofa Yankee’s shrewdness. The judge is an 
old miner, and went out west with the rush 
for gold. Nearaclaim where the judge was 
working was a thin, angular New Englander, 
who just kept shoveling; ore and paid no atten- 
One day some capitalists 
came along and casually picked up a few 
When 
they got back to town they had them assayed 
and they yielded wonderful results. The capi- 
Then they 
went back and there was the old fellow shovel- 


**You'll never do anything thie way,” re- 
“Well, I'll get on,” returned the Yankee, 


“You should interest capital to help you 
develop that hole in the ground,” continued 


“Can develop it myself, I guess,” said the 



































S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


E'RE thinking of the com- 

ing holiday season, and 

no one can take a run through this 

great house without being im- 

pressed with the magnitude of our 
plans in their interests. 


SILKS AND VELVETS— 
18 inch Shot Silk Velvets, all silk, 750, were $2 
Biack 8 Ik Velvet, wonderful value, 853. 
23 inch Black Gros Grain (C chmirs oriterion), will not 
cut, 980, regular price $1 50 
22 inch Black Satin Merve, all silk, 55c, worth 75c. 
23 inch Satins, all colors, 453, worth 652. 
Lister's Fine Plushes, 24 inch, $1, worth $1 50. 
75 pieces Colored Satine, 450, for 25c. 
Thousands cf yards of Xmas Silke for decorating pur- 
= ; nothing more beautiful than our famous 
ilk Pongor, all colore, 250. 
ALBUMS— 
Great purchase of 515 samplee—no two alike. 
Handsome Albums $1 50, for 750. 
Beautifully Bound Album, 15x7, and 2 inches thick, $3, 
for $1 60. 
Tastily and strongly bound leather Album, $4 50, for 
2 26. 


Magnificent Plush Album, 4 cabinets to a page, $9, for 
50. 


Take these quotations as an indication of how prices 
are goiog. 
SLIPPER s— 


Ladies’ Felt Buekio, 450, worth 753, 

Ladies’ Fur-bound Buskin, 900. 

Ladies’ Fur-bound Lace Buskin, $1 

Ladies’ Opera Slippere, 650 

Ladies’ Dongola Hand-turned Slipper, #1. 

No house offers equal value with us in bocts and shoes. 


You will find us in the front in ability to meetthe many 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Youge Street. 
Streete, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 


Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Queen Street West. 


JAPAN 


212 Yonge Street 


A large shipment of Japanese Pottery, beautiful Urne, 
Spill Jars, Rose Jars, Biecuit Jars, Vases, Tea Pots, &., in 
the flaest Bishon, Satsuma and Taconahy wares. Also fice 
Japanese Trays, Jewel Boxes, Oruit Trays and a large 
assortment of novelties—handsome, cheap, useful. Inspect 
our stock and get prices. 


H. A. STONE & CO. 


212 Yonge Street 


Mrs. J. THORNHILL 
CHOICE MILLINERY G00DS 


Agents for the Celebrated ‘'Judic” Corset, 
Also the Holme’s Union Underwear Head- 
quarters for ‘The Ladies’ Tailor” Dress 
Cutting System. 


3744 YONGE STREET, TOBONTO 





ME: LUCAS 
AMERICAN DRESSMAKER 
123 John Street - = Toronto 


12 Yonge Street 


2 Doors South of Adelaide 


Miss T{olland 


Is now showing a large and varied 


stock of 
Millinery 


In all the newest designs for this 
month, at prices which will com 
mend them to ladies about to pur- 
chase. 


INSPECTION INVITED 


Feat on It Make Us Shiver 


Don’t catch your death of cold through 
poor footwear. Cork Sole Boote keep 
feet warm and dry. 

Our foctwear is Perfect Fitting 
= ” Graceful 












Durable 
Flexible 


If you have a hard foot to fit 
come to us. 


@.4&¢€ Blachford 


83 to 89 King 
St. East, Toronto 


Elegant Shoes 





We shall be glad to show intend- 
ing purchasere our New Goods for 


Fall & Winter 


wear. Nothing ? 
proaching them in 
variety or quality 
has ever been « ffered 
here. N. B.—The 





prices are materially reduced. 


THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 


HIGH PRICES MUST GO 


Call and See What We are Doing 


Obild’s Felt Button Overshoes (Canadian), 6 to 10, for 650. 
Misses’ Felt Button Overshoes (Canadian), 11 to 2, for 750. 
Ladies’ Felt Button Overehoes (Canadian), 8 to 7, for 800 
Ladies’ Lined Felt Button Overshoes, 3 to 7, for $1.00. 
Mer.’s Lined (Waterproof) Overshoes (Goodyear), for 900. 

These goods are all new and of firet quality. They are 
not any humbug, we do what we advertise. You can get 
them while they laet 


WALLACE’S SHOE PARLOR 


110 WONGE STREET 













NIGHT. 
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“SPECIAL” PRICES FOR TWO MONTHS 
LADIES’ TAILORING 
Gowns, Jackets, Ulsters & Capes 

R. SCORE & SON. 


77 King Street West. 
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E. GG. GOODERHAM, Manager 


TELEPHONE 1289 
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THE 


Toronto Silver Plate C0,’s 


STOCK O} 


Boudoir and Banquet 
Lamps 


IS VERY COMPLETE. 





COMPARE THEIR PRICES 
NEW DESIGNS 
IN 


Two, Three, Five and Seven 
Light 


CANDELABRA 


Christmas and Other Fiesent 
in Large Variety 





Toronto Silver Plate Co, 


Sterling Silver 
and Electro Plate 
AND 
Kindred Specialties 


Factories and Salesrooms : 
570 King Street West 


Electric cars pass the door. 


ANO. C, COPP, Sec.-Treas, 





Ws STONE & C0,|MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


HAIR ORNAMENTS 


Real Amber, Real Tortoise Shell, Real 
Fine Cut Steel and Real Jet 
in Pins and Combs 


The handsomest and prettiest de- 
signs ever imported. Buy early 
and have your bert choice, at 


ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 
Fashionable Hair Dreesing in 
Modern Styles. 


Ladies and Children’s Hair care- 
fally Trimmed, Singed and Cham 








residences Appointments made. 
Telephone 2498 


Hair Dyes and Hair Colored 
an Any Shade 


‘HAIR GOODS 


Highest awards at World's Columbian Exposition, 1893, 
in Coiffures, Bangs, Waves. Wigs, Toupeee (for Ladies and 
Gentlemen), Bandeaux, Lad ee’ Partings, Head Coveri-ge, 
Curls, Chignons, Switches and Hair, 

Our Bair has been declared at the World's 
Fair to be the best, and superior quality to any other. 

Our fashionable New Style of Fringes are made to 
be becoming to moss any face, as th-y can be dressed ia | 
several ways. 
Great choice in all Long Hair Switches, every color and | 
price. 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Cor. Yooge aud | Cariton St., Toronto. 


oed. 
Ladies waited upon at their own 


| 





ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING | 
Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 15 Grenville St. 


Ladies’ Evening Gowne and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 

High olass costuming after French and American 

Wweasurements. 





Fashionable 
Milliner 









CS 


FIRST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 





MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 


The ladies of Toronto are invited 





to inspect a full assortment of 
the very latest novelties in Art- 


istic Millinery at our showrooms. 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 





NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
56 King Street West - - TORONTO 


‘TORONTO 





| The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,epcrier to 


It is mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 
rinciples, symmetrical 
n share and unique in 


LEWis, i 





“oN Each section of the cor- 
: set is so formed as to 
: maintain the vertical 
lives of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 

figure of the wearer. 
ty It is ttayed with etrips 
1 bey of highly tempered spring 
| ribbon steel, which is 


TET . superior to any other 

EB | . boning material owing to 

f ~~ ite flexibitity, smooth- 
\ ness and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) is 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
4 ished and guaranteed not 
) to corrode, metal tipped 

to prevent the ends fom 
~ pj cutting 

fabrics 

The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poc- 
kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
eo distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
pliable that they yield readily to every movement éf the 





through the 


| body, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 


Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have their m@mey re- 
funded 

See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine. 

MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THRE 
Cromp‘on Corset Ce., 78 York St., Toronte, Ont 


PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
a Ladies and Gentes 
Medicated Face Steam- 
ing and Massage treat- 
ment, Manicure, &1., 
by competent person. 
PRIVATE 
APARTMENTS 
Ladies’ Hair Drese- 
ing in most artistic 
styles for Weddings, 
Balle, Theaters, &o. 


HAIR GOODS 


Long Hatr Switches, 
Natural Curly Ban 
Waves, Wigs | 
Gente’ Toupees. Our 
stock is all new and 
of finest quality and 
low prices. 

Hair Brushes and 
Combe, Tooth and Nail B:ushee, Hand Mirrors, Soaps, Per- 
fumery, M dame Shaw and Cassid\'s Toilet Articles. Hair 
Ornameta, jostimported Largest variety at r 

PEMBER’S, 127 Yonge Street Telephone 2275. 


DORENWEND'S 


CLEARING SALE OF 
Bangs 75¢. up. H Fans, Jewelry 


\ 














Hair Ornamerts 
witches $1 
Swyenes $ A Fancy Goods 
Wigs $8 I Per fumes 
Toupees $10 R | Brushes 
Waves $2 Combs, &c. 
AT COsT 
Plain Fronts $2 antes Eni ate 
spec ® Parlore—the best = 
All Goods at Bet- the oity, 
tom Prices 
103 & 105 Yonge #1. 
Telephone 1551 S TORONTO 





MISS PATON 


ie now prepared to cffer her friends and patrone artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Drecemaking Pariore at 


R. Walker & Sons, 38 to 43 King St. East 
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: Continued frem Page One. 
‘4 will feel it and shed their tears of regret in 
obscure and poverty-stricken homes. Now, 
when the whole city is offering to his family a 
heartfelt tribute of sympathy, many will be 
\ more just in their estimate of his public acts, 
for after all he is of most value to a city who in 
i 
1 


it 
4 
5 Around Town. 


; private life is a good citizen, striving to live up 
: to a lofty ideal and dividing that which he has 
with the sad and the needy. That ex Mayor 

Ih Howland will be best remembered by his gentle 
it life of charity and helpfulness to others should 
it be a lesson to us all that the greatest careers 
j are achieved and the lives most valuable to 
\ the world are lived, not by occupants of high 
‘ public places, but by men who do their best, 
yj 
- 
z 


materially and morally, to help their fellow- 
Don. 


men. 








: OUR 
Christmas 
— Number 


NOW READY 


And will be on sale at the News 
Stands and by the News Boys. 


To-Day, Saturday 








Social and Personal. 


The Wednesday afternoon receptions at 
Government House have never been more 
popular than they are under the present regime. 
The kindliness of their welcome, and the 
absence of formality more than is due, causes 
people to come back week after wees, not only 
for the purpose of paying their respects to the 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
but also to enjoy the inevitable cup of teain 
the society of their friends, That the Wednes 
day visitors are not content with the brief call 
of obligation is proved by the fact that the ball- 
room, which up till 5.30 is gradually filled, 
hardly begins to empty before a quarter-past 
six. Mr. and Mre. Kirkpatrick do not merely 
receive their guests; they also entertain them. 

* 





7 Notwithstanding the weather, which was far 
from favorable, nearly everyone that was 
invited found their way to Glenedyth on 
Saturday last. Mrs. Nordheimer received her 
guests in a gown of black brocaded grenadine 
with a blue velvet collar and fall of jetted lace 
over the sleeves. The simplicity of her toilet 
was in itself an example to be followed by 
many hostesses who seem to disregard the 
good old-fashioned idea that one should not 
outshine in one’s own house the most plainly 
attired xuest. In this case, however, it also 
served the purpose of more than ever setting off 
the delicate beauty of the wearer. Miss Nord- 
heimer wore a white crepon costume, also par- 
ticularly simple in its style. This is the first 
occasion upon which Miss Nordheimer has as- 
sisted in any grown-up function, and her sweet 
manners so perfectly free from any taint of af- 
fectation won many hearts. Mrs. Melfort Boul- 
ton, who was most exquisitely coi/fee, assisted in 
making the tea ‘‘ go off,” that is if any assist- 
ance were necessary atan entertainment where 
all were of the same set. Mrs. Kirkpatrick, 
who also was looking her best, was dressed 
in a fawn cloth dress trimmed with sable, a 
blue satin yoke on the bodice, a large and 
most becoming chapeau completing the cos 
tume; Miss Dickson of Galt wore a reseda 
green dress with rich brocade sleeves and yoke; 
Miss Florence Dickson was in fawn cloth; 
Mrs.. Dewar, in rich black satin, also Mrs, 
Henry Cawthra ; Miss Dewar, in red cloth with 
gold embroidered bands; Miss K. Merritt, in 
gray cloth with velvet sleeves of the same 
shade; Miss Huge!, gray Ottoman cord silk 
with silver trimmings and jeweled bonnet ; 
Mrs. Eber Ward, in black satin with sleeves of 
chiffon, many frills embroidered with white, 
large white velvet picture hat, which this time 


surmounted a picture face, black ostrich tips | 
p 


and handsome ermine collarette and muff 
finishing off a truly Parisian confection ; Mrs. 
J. K. Kerr was most handsomely arrayed in 
white silk with a delicate black brocade over 
it, giving the effect at a distance of a lace 
covering; fitting to perfection, it suited her 
admirably, and the large white and black hat 
worn with it was most becoming; Miss Annie 
Dennistoun wore a gray cashmere 
sleeves of fancy tartan silk; Mrs. Cockburn 
wore a beautiful gown of garnet velvet with 

‘ lace—exquisite lace or Mrs. Cockburn would 
not wear it—over the sleeves en epaulette. 
Amongst the many well dressed women it 
seems invidious to particularize at all. 


* 

A word to the leader of the Grenadiers’ now 
really capital band, and it is the same that I 
wh formerly addressed, not without result, to 

: Segur's successor. A rallantando is out of 


with | 





i place at the close of a waltz or polka. A ball- 
4 room is not a concert-room, and the time of a 
iy dance should be kept up to the very last bar, 
~ * 
é The dinner party given by Col. and Mrs, 


Davidson on Monday night at their house on 
St. George street assumed the proportions of 
a banguet. Among some thirty guests were 
included : The Hon, Mr. and Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
and staff, Mr. G. T. Blackstock, Major Cosby, 
Capt. and Mrs. Hay, Mr. Laurie, Major and 
Mrs. Macdonald, Mr. Shanly, Miss Small, Miss 
Langmuir, Mr. and Mrs. Kay, Mr. and Mrs, 
W. Baines, Miss Leslie, and Mrs, Kber Ward. 





There was a large attendance at the annual 
meeting of the Toronto Riding and Driving 
Club at the Queen's Hotel last Monday. The 
appearance of snow had waked the enthusiasm 
of the members of the club. The president, 
Colonel Sweny, who was in the chair, was re- 
%: elected president for the season of 1893.'94, 


Pa 


Se 


a 


large and successful affair. 
Miss 
specially honored by this function. 
were arranged and the following players were 
en attendance : 
Mrs, Forrester, Mr. and Mrs, Sutton, Mr. and 
Mrs. Armstrong, Mr. and Mra, Charles Holmes, 


TORONT ” ee a 


Lieutenant-Colonel Otter was elected vice- 
president, and His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor honorary-president of the club. 
Messrs. Hamilton, Merritt, 


re-elected to his arduous and respensible posi- 
tion. 


them. 
* 


On Friday, as is so often the case on that 
the second edition of 
Wang was witnessed by a very fashionable 
The front row of stalls was occupied 
by a theater party, which fortunately included 
In the boxes Mrs. Eber Ward's 
large party was of quite another description. 
Ward’s guests were: His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, 
Arthur 
Kirkpatrick, A.D.C.; Mr. and Mrs, Melfort 
Boulton, Miss Marjorie Campbell, Mr. and 
Mrs. Edwards, Mrs, Edward Jones, Mrs. Hall, 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Dickson, and Messrs, 


evening of the week, 
house. 
no ladies, 
Amongst Mrs. 


Kirkpatrick, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. 


Reginald Thomas and Gordon Jones, 
* 


Mrs. Blackstock, who left for New York and 
the South on Monday, gave a large musicale 
on Friday of last week. Signor Delasco was 
the attraction, and gained much favor and 
praise for his fine singing. Cedarhurst was 
jammed with smart people, and until six 
o’clock the cry was still ‘‘ They come.” The 
hostess played the Signor’s accompaniments in 
Miss Parsons presided in 
the tea room in a very smart confection of scar- 
Mrs, Blackstock was 
in black, quaintly trimmed with straps of 
Among the throng of 
guests were : Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Melfort 
Boulton, Mre. Hay, Mrs. Bristol, Mrs. Cawthra, 
John Cawthra, Madame 
Coutellier, Mrs. Parsons, Mrs. Brouse, Mrs. 
Mortimer Clarke, Mre. Forrester, Mrs, Drury, 
Mrs. Patterson, Mrs. Ince, Mre. Thompson, 
Arthurs, 
Drayton, Long, Perkins, Gooderham, Walker, 
Major 
Buchan, Captain Lessard ; Messrs. Forrester, 
Martland, Benedict, Stinson, Thomar, Small, 


a perfect manner. 
let silk and black lace. 


cream white ribbon. 


Mrs. Drayton, Mrs, 


Mrs. Eber Ward, the Misses Hugel, 


Small, Beatty, Jarvis, Mitchell ; 


and scores of others. 


Mrs. and Miss Woodbridge gave a large dance 
on Thursday evening at their handsome home 
The house particularly 
adapts itself to an affair of this sort, being 
An orchestra 
played in the hall alcove, and drawing-room, 
library, hall and dining-room were arranged for 
dancing. Supper was served in the top flat, 
and everything passed cif in a most enjoyable 
It was distinctly a young people’s 


on Wellesley street. 


admirably arranged en suite. 


manner, 
party. 


Mrs. Western, nee Eddis, has been receiving 
this week at Albury Lodge, north Sherbourne 


street. 


An East End engagement, which was an- 
nounced recently, is that of Miss Maggie Kirk- 
T. S. Farncombe, M.R.C.S., 


patrick and Dr. 
and L.R.C.P. of London, England. 


Among the guests at the pink dinner at Cedar- 
hurst last week were: Mrs. Eber Ward, Misses 
Arthurs, Parsons, Hugel and Riordan, and 
Messre. Stinson, Morrow, Benedict and Small, 

* 


Madame Coutellier left on Monday for New 
York, whence she sailed per steamer Gascoigne 


for Havre, 


* 


Miss Lizzie Belford, who has spent the past 
month with Mrs. Bendelari and Mrs, Elwood, 
This was a charming 
I am 
sorry to hear that bright and clever Mrs, Ben- 


has returned to Ottawa, 
visitor whom Toronto regrets to lose, 


delari is a victim of la grippe. 
7 


The Misses Gertrude and Alice Thompson 
are going to Montreal to visit Miss Louise 


Brown next week, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Revell of Chicago, who 
have been stopping at the Queen’s for the past 
ten days, left on Tuesday for home. They were 
so favorably impressed with Toronto that they 
have almost decided to furnish a house here for 
the summer months next year, 

. 

Mrs. W. H. Pratt and her daughter, Mrs. W. 

B. Maclean, will receive on Tuesdays on St. 


George street. 
- 


The manager of the Grand Opera House has 
; again shown that he is willing to take a hint 
which ailects the comfort and convenience of 
concerning 
shades for the footlights, for the protection of 
the eyes of the occupants of the boxes, and con- 
cerning the change of color in the electric 
head lights, have both been taken advantage 
of not a week after they appeared in these 


his patrons, My suggestions 


columns The improvement is most satis- 


factory, as all who have since been in the boxes 
have found. Oneor two further suggestions 


for the convenience of this portion of Mr. 
Sheppard's patrons 
two be placed in the small hallway behind the 
boxes, together with a few hooks for wraps, 
etc.? And could not the stairs to the upper 
tier be carpeted, so as to deaden the sound of 
footsteps upon them ? 


* 

Miss Russell and Miss Cook gave a very 
pleasant At Home to a score of friends on 
Friday afternoon last. The hostesses were as- 
sisted by Mrs. McIntosh and Miss de Beaure- 
gard. 


Miss Major, daughter of Colonel Major of 
Barrie, has been fora week the guest of Miss 
Lucy McLean-Howard. Miss Major is a niece 
of Sir Cornelius Kortright. 


Miss Richards of Winnipeg is visiting Mrs, 


Stephen Richards of Church street. 
o 


Mrs. Miles’ euchre party last week was a 
Mrs. Drury and 
the guests who were 
Tea-tables 


Rowan were 


Mr. and Mrs, Scarth, Mr. and 












































































Tilley, Hay, W. 
Beardmore and C. N. Shanley were appointed 
to the committee, and Mr. J. H. Lawrie, R.D.L, 
last year’s energetic secretary-treasurer, Was 


At a committee meeting a few vacancies 
were filled up by the election of new members, 
and the three alternative houses, viz., Earls- 
court, Glen Grove and the Woodbine were dis- 
cussed. A sub-committee was appointed to 
visit these places and to report concerning 





Could not a lounge or 


Mr. and Mrs, Seabees: Mr. and Mrs, Robinson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Patterson, Mr. and Mrs. H. 
Roberts, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Duggan, Mr. and 
Mre. G, Roberts, Mr. and Mrs. Fleming, Mr. 
and Mrs. Willie Baines, Mr. and Mrs. Bruce 
Harman, Mr. and Mrs. McMurray, Mrs. Drury, 
Misses Dupont, Bowan, Roger, Richards, and 
Messrs. Mowat, Benedict, Griffin, McMillan, 
G. and W. McMurrich and Major Cosby. 
* 


Mrs. Drury’s friends have lost no opportunity 
of making her visit pleasant. A small after- 
noon was given by Miss Elliott of Pembroke 
street for this charming lady, whose bright face 
and manner make many conquests, 

om 


Mr. and Mrs, Janes entertain at dinner on 
Friday next. The hospitable doors of Ben- 
venuto have been continually on the latch this 
season, and some lovely luncheons, dinners and 
small evenings have attracted a smart coterie 
therein. 


Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Regan have taken up 
their residence at 18 Homewood avenue,.and 
will hold,their post-nuptial reception on Tues- 
day, December 19, afternoon and evening. 

. 


By the way, in view of the numerous engage- 
ments which are being announced, I might 
inform my disengaged readers that the latest 
mark of sympathy to be sent to the fiancee (to 
the fair come gifts!) is a pair of pearl-bowled, 
enameled or jeweled golden spoons—sugges- 
tive and lovely, n’est.ce-pas ? 

* 


The School of Science hold a hard-times 
smoker at Webb’s parlors on December 20, 
when something recherche in the way of cos- 


tumes is an assured fact. 
* 


To-night is the Junior Bar and Osgoode Legal 
and Literary Society dinner. The committee 
of management comprises such well known 
names as Messrs, R. O. McCulloch, F. W. Har- 
court,George Kappele, Frank Hilton, McGregor 
Young, C. D. Scott, S. F. Houston, H, L. Watt, 
Fred Anderson, G. R. Geary, F. Ford, R. A. 
Defries, Goldwin L. Smith and E. Miller, from 
whom great things in the line of jollity are 
expected. 


The Comus Club held their initial meeting 
for the season on Friday evening of last week. 
The new rooms are very cosy and the members 
had a thoroughly good time at their house- 
warming. Cards and dancing, with a nice 
supper, were the order of the evening. 

* 


The Misses Doyle of 54 St. George street sail 
on Tuesday next from New York for Naples, 
where they will spend the winter, returning 
next fall by way of England. 

* 


Miss Ethel Widder is visiting her sister, Mrs. 
Arthur Jukes Johnson of Bloor street. 


The Misses Jones of Seaton street gave a de- 
lightful dance last week. Among those pre- 
sent were: Misses Gibson, Belfry, Collins, 
Morris, Lowery, Hambly, Hinch, Cront, Mes- 
dames Booth and Jolliffe, and Messrs, Trotter, 
Conlin, Doane, Mulvey, Morris, Smith, Hannah, 
Cross, Henderson, Dr. E. Tomlinson and many 


others, 
e 


Victoria University undergraduates were At 
Home last evening. The annual conversa- 
zione is one of the season’s events which al 
ways gives great pleasure. An account will 
appear next week. 


A successful At Home was given at the 
residence of Mrs. Daniel Rose, 50 Avenue road, 
on Tuesday evening last in aid of the head- 
quarters of the W.C.T.U. 

* 


Glenedyth will be en fete on the evening of 
December 20, when the daughter of the house 
will make her formal entree into Toronto 
society. Miss Nordheimer has charmed all her 
friends by her delightful manner and sweet 
unaffected cordiality, but all this is only wha; 
one expects from Mrs, Nordheimer'’s daughter. 

aa 

Miss McLean-Howard is visiting friends in 
Ottawa and the East. 


* 

Mrs. Pangman of 117 Cottingham street on 
Wednesday gave a five o’clock in honor of her ! 
sister, Mrs. Donald Knight. 

- 


Cards are out for the Polar Club dance on 
Wednesday evening. It is unfortunate for | 
some of the younger people that this night has 
been chosen, as they are not yet ubiquitous, 
The dance will be held, as usual, at Daw’'s 
Hall, 


The band of the Royal Grenadiers held their 
annual dinner at Brunswick Hall on Tuesday 
evening last, when a very jolly time was en- 
joyed. The invitations to the event were 
particularly neat and elegant. 

. 

Mrs, aud Miss Whitney of Calgary are visit- 
ing Mr. and Mrs, J. W. G. Whitney of Welles- 
ley crescent. Mr. Jack Cowdry, whose sweet 
wife (nee Whitney), died recently, accompanied 
his relatives, and with his little child has 
gone to his old home in Cobourg for Christmas. 

* 


Miss Florrie McMichael of St. George street, 
who has been visiting in Montreal, returns 
home to cay 


Mrs, Edward Jones’ At Home in honor of her 
guests, Mrs. Jones and the Misses Jones of 
London, Eogland, was attended by a very large 
number of the elite. Mrs, Edward Jones’ fine 
old house on Church street looked its best and 
her spacious rooms were not overcrowded, 

. 

Amongst the dinner parties of Wednesday 
last were those of Mrs, John Cawthra, Colonel 
and Mrs, Sweny and Mra, Edward Jones. 

. 


Christmas week is tobe busy. Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick has sent out invitations for a dance on 
Boxing Night, December 26, This is the even- 
ing previous to that of Mrs, Clarkson Jones’ 
ball, 


Dr. and Mrs. Ezra Herbert Stafford, origin 
ally of this city, and recently 6102 Wright 
atreet, Chicago, have taken up house at 652 


Euclid avenue, 7 


Miss Thorburn’s many friends have been 
grieved to hear of her illness. I believe she is 
suffering from typhoid fever. 

- 


Mrs, J. Enoch Thompson gave a small in- 
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PARIS KID GLOVE STORR 


For the Holiday Sea- 
son we are making a 
special price on our 
famous Felice Glove— 
usual price $1.50, sell- 
ing at $1. 


formal evening on Monday, when a number of 
pleasant people dropped in. 
* 


A meeting for the re-organization of the 
Toronto Tobogganing Club was held at the 
Queen’s Hotel on Tuesday afternoon of last 
week. Officers were elected and a number of 
ladies and gentlemen were enrolled as mem- 
bers of the club. The fine old slide and club- 
house at Rosedale will be prepared for use 
immediately. 













Mrs. McMicking of 1 Washington avenue 
gave an afternoon teaon Thursday last. 


Miss Wallis, a fair visitor, now in Toronto 
and just out from England, is to spend the 


winter in Canadian cities, 
* 


The Misses Seymour, those bright and lovely 
girls who have graced Toronto society for a 
couple of seasons, have gone for the winter to 
Montreal. 


* 

Another newcomer whom everyone wel- 
comes is Miss Harris, niece of Dr. Strange. 
Her sweet ‘English voice and smile are ' 
universally voted charming. 8-button length Biarritz Glove, in every color, reduced 

7. 


900, 

4-button Bonjour Glove, with colored stitchings and 
welte to match. 

Evening Gloves in all lengths, to match any costume. 

Lined Gloves our alty. 

Beautiful Fans, euitable.for Christmas Presente. 


R. & G. CORSETS P. & D. 
MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING. 


WM. STITT & CO., 


I| and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO. 


Osgoode Hall Senators have refused to allow 
that delightful building to be used for the 
annual dance. The students are castiag their 
eyes about for a sufficiently spacious hall in 
which to receive their guests. The ball will 
probably be em fait accompli in the latter part 
of January. Everyone will deplore the deci- 
sion of the Senate, for the Hall, with Trinity 
College and the University, was one of our three 
delightful rendezv.us once a year. Only brave 
old Trinity will now open her doors to us ! 


Mrs, Arthur’s small dance on Monday next D I N N E R 


will include a cotillon—always a comparative 
novelty in Toronto. S ETS. 
$ 18.00 


The Toronto Riding and Driving Club hold 
Is the price of a special line of 


their first meet of the season this afternoon at 
fine CHINA Dinner Sets which 


4.30 at the Guns, Queen’s Park. The drive on 
this occasion is to be to Weston for dinner, 

we consider VERY SPECIAL 
value. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


Les Hiboux hold their weekly re-union this 
evening at Mrs. Tackaberry’s, Jarvis street. 

Cor. Adelaide. 
New Goods in 


COALPORT 








A very quiet but eniinie wedding took place 
at Montreal on December 6, at St. Martin’s 
church, by Rev. G. Osborne Troop, when John 
A. Ta: butt of Toronto was married to Florence 
Ethel, daughter of the late Hon. W. M. Kell 
of New Brunswick. Owing to a recent deat 
in the family only the immediate relatives 
were present. The happy couple left by the 
evening train for Toronto on an extended trip 


NOTICE 


A General Meeting of the Shareholders of the Sheppard 
Publishing Company (Limited), will be held at the offices 
of the said Company on 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 27, 1893 
At Three o'clock, p.m. 
when the Annual Statement will be preeented and cfficers 


DOULTON 
elected for the ensuing year. wo RC ESTE R 


Seoretary-Treasurer. [MPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING 
We are prepared to plait Skirts and Bleuses in 

the new ** Accordien Plaiting"’ any length up to 48 
inches ; 250. per plain yard up to 25 inches deep; 40c. per 

lain yard over 25 inches deep. For skirts aliow ciehs 
times the hip measurement. (furn the hem but once and 
blind stitch it) L. A. STACKHOUSE 

124 King St. (spp. Rossin House) : Toronto 


LADIES 10 
GENTLEMEN 














No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 


Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish- 
ment to the above address. 








Latest English, French and American styles. PRESENTS 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. ‘ s 
B vehi 4 bate os eS Gold or Silver. Sterling and Plated. 
“vening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. Oc ff Stude Fruts Kelves 
stoned Collar Studs Smoking Sete 
Shirt Stude Cigar Cases 
DICKSON & Cue aks Clgaretie Once 
_ = — . xes 
cart Pins ta 
recernone TOWNSEND Vest Obains Soap Boxes 
2972 Eye Glass Chains Shaving Cups 
Lockets Shaving Mirror 
—_—ae Chains Flaske 


Pocket Books 
Paper Knives 
Book Markers 


Art Lovers, Attention! !@ sits., 


a se Cigar Outters 
ok Stands Riding Whi 
SALE OF A COLLECTION OF ae eiiintess Umbeles 
Paper Weighte Canes 
WATE RK C Pen Wipes Car Whistles 
Clocks Key Rings 
Key Chains 


Direct from ROME, ITALY. Bag Tage 
Napkin Rings. 


SPECIAL BACHELORS’ SETS 


The above and many other specialities at 


The J. E. Ellis Co. Ltd. 


The undersigned will sell by auction at their rooms on 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 22, at 3 pm. 


Thirty-five exquisite Water Colors by the following wel; 
known Itelian Artists, viz.: Perego, Pczzi, Alar, Sala, 


— Columbo, Berrani, Filosa, Borgli, Bignoli, Diamond Brokers and Jewelers 

edinl, &ec, : ~~ 

The pictures will be on view the day previoue. 3 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 
Te: me cash. N. B —Artistio letter and script engraving a 


DICKSON & TOWNSEND 
Auctioneere, 


epecialty. 


GIVE A LADY FOR CHRISTMAS A SET OF 


Ivory or Pearl Handled Knives and Forks 


For Dessert, Fish or Game or a 


CABINET OF CUTLERY 


At all prices, from § from $50 to $500. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
King and Victoria Streets - - - 


TORONTO 
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The Grenadiers’ assembly took place with 
due eclat at Webb’s parlors on the evening of 
December 7, and was a very well arranged and 
pleasant event. A goodly number of the elite 
turned out in some very pretiiy frocks, and a 
plentiful sprinkling of scarlet uniforms added 
to the brightness of the scene. At about ten 
o'clock the quadrille of honor was formed and 
the dance continued with vigor and e/an until 
alittle after one, when the band suddenly 
played God Save the Queen, and everyone 
went home thoroughly mystified, feeling a good 
deal like a parcel of Cinderellas. If the as- 
semblies are to break up at one, it were as well 
to announce the fact, for a number of guests 
had ordered their carriages for half-past, and 
some sat wearily waiting until quite two 
o'clock; even had no encores been played, the 
programme could not have been compressed 
into three hours, A feature of the programme 
was the new two-step waltz, which should be 
leanned forthwith by all who wish to enjoy a 
new step, or rather an adaptation of the 
good old galop. The band played for it the 
Washington Post, Sousa’s clever composition, 
few people danced correctly the 

I particularly noticed the very 
yraceful way in which Mrs. Eber Ward floated 
about, to the admiration of several whose 


and a 
new step. 


approbation is final. A South American beauty, 


who made her debut on this occasion, created a 


sensation, her Spanish style of loveliness being 
much in contrast to the other belles who graced 
the ball-room, Mrs, Blackstock and her party 
of young people arrived slightly en retard, 
Among the brother officers of the hosts who 
were present were : Col. Otter, Col. G. T. Dani- 
son, Major Buchan, Capt. Kirkpatrick. Capt. 
Lessard, Lieut. Forrester, Lieut. Laurie, Major 
Moore of Hamilton, Dr. Strange, Dr. Peters 
and Mr. Knight. , Many prominent society 
people, who otherwise would have attended 
the dance, were either laid low with the grippe 
or dancing at another function. I heard of a 
party of cavaliers who tried to take in both 
events, and, coming after midnight to the 
assembly, arrived on the scene just in time to 
hear the astonishing strains of the National 
Anthem. As for the gowns, they were pretty 
and becoming, though but few were new 
to the eye of the observant. Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
wore arich and stately gold and white brocade; 
Mrs. Dawson wore deep yellow and black ; 
Mrs. J. K. Kerr, buttercup yellow and breast 
knot of violets; Mrs. Melfort Boulton, a 
beautiful brocade in pale blue and canary; 
Mrs, Cecil Gibson, a dainty white silk with 
pale blue stripes; Mrs. Brouse, a dove gray 
silk with point lace jabot; Mrs. Brouse, jr., 
a brocade in peacock green and black, 
with a quaint bertha; Mrs. G. T. Deni- 
son, pearly pink fille and white lace: 
Mrs. Forester was in white and black ; Mrs, G. 
T. Blackstock wore gray satin with chiffon 
frills and berthe edged with silver cabuchons ; 
a delicately lovely gown was Mrs, Eber Ward’s 
water-green satin with draperies en berthe of 
embroidered silk net ; Miss Arthurs wore pale 
blue, which always admirably becomes her; 
Miss Parsons of Grange avenue had one of the 
handsomest gowns of rich brocaded satin with 
pink velvet garniture; Mrs. Albert Gooderham 
also wore arich brocaded white satin bodice 
and train with petticoat draped with lace and 
pearls ; Miss Chopitea’s coming-out gown was 
of deep canary yellow silk veiled in silk crepe, 
pulfed sleeves and deep berthe; Miss Maggie 
Mitchell, whose bright face will be missed 
from social circles, wore black net and lace 
over a slip of deep red; Mrs. Ryerson wore 
turquoise silk ; Mrs. J, Gibson, crushed straw- 
berry with tiny frills in darker shade; Mrs. 
McCullough wore a very elegant white and gold 
zown; Mrs. Harry Patterson, black, striped 
with pale tints, and pale blue sleeves ; Mrs. 
Drury’s gown was a rich China crepe, embroid- 
ered and fringed en chale ; Miss Gooderham of 
Waveney was modishly gowned in white silk 
with lace and spangles ; Miss Hugel wore pale 
pink gauze with satin corselet; Miss May 
Walker, canary silk and black ; Miss Brouse 
was in yellow tinseled gauze with Watteau 
drapery; Miss Alice Thompson wore a fresh 
and pretty frock of white satin-striped grena- 
dine ; Miss Osler was well gowned in black 
and cerise; Miss Gertrude Lockhart wore 
green and her sister pink; Miss Crombie was 
in blue with white lace; the Misses Dawson 
wore white, one petite sister wearing pink 
velvet sleeves, and the other a quaintly 
trimmed frock of brocaded India silk; Miss 
McDougall wore pink crepe with ribbons ; Miss 
Michie, a pale blue satin; Mrs, Pyne was in 
black and her guest, Miss Gillis, in pink ; Mrs. 
Garratt wore cream brocade and brown velvet ; 
Miss Scales looked] pretty in pearl gray silk 
and baby ribbon rosettes ; the Misses Strick- 
land wore white and green respectively, A 
very stately gown of black velvet with emi- 
nence garniture was worn by a handsome 
chaperon, who had the happy task of looking 
after the belle, par excellence, among the 
younger guests. Mrs, Janes was very richly 
owned in velvet and applique brocade. Miss 
Louie Janes, who has quite recovered from the 
horseback accident, wore a dainty cream /wille, 
with bretelles edged with mink. Mrs, E. Cox 
was very smartly dressed in a lustrous change- 
able whipcord silk, with touches of deep cerise 
Satin. Other pretty gowns there were, and as 
pretty wearers, but space fails to chronicle 
them, The sitting-out room. upstairs was 
Cosily furnished with temp ing fefe-a-tetes, and 
Several corners were rendezvous of consider- 
able interest. Everyone remarked the excel- 
lence of the music, and encores were indulged 
in in a conscienceless manner, seeing that 
ample time was accorded each dance. I re- 




























marked with some amusement that the most 
determined claquers were “sitting out.” 
Colonel Mason received. Mrs. Mason was not 
able to be present on account of ill-health, I 
hope that the next assembly will tempt a 
larger attendance of smart people, for, al- 
though it is very delightful for the quests not 
to be incommoded by a large number, it is not 
correspondingly encouraging to the officers, 
nor at all what is due to the capital band, for 
whose advantage the proceeds are to be re- 
served. Perhaps it would add to the comfort 
of the guests if a man were told off to see to the 
calling of carriages. I remarked on Thursday 
that the guests had to hunt up their own con- 
veyances, many of which alas! did not 
materialize for some time, 






































stitious belief as to their position ina future 
state. The greater the number of heads a man 
possesses the greater hero heis considered in 
this life and in the next. The owners of the 
heads are believed to pay him homage. When 
a chief dies the heads he has won are enu- 
merated, The chief of the Kinja Dyaks is the 
most powerful chief on the Blian River. When 
I visited him his son-in-law had been on a 
head-hunting expedition for fifteen months. 
When I asked the chiefif he thought his son-in- 
law would ever return, he said: ‘I have often 
been away as long as he has been, and I feel 
certain he will return and bring back much 
honor to our tribe.’ I have sat in the house of 
this chief smoking my pipe and reading an old 
newspaper by the light ofa lamp, the reservoir 
of which was the skull of an ancient enemy of 
the tribe, and in front of me was arow of skulls 
of men who had been decapitated by this 
ancient hero. The chief points to these with 
as much pride as a distinguished soldier would 
display the medals he had won in honorable 
service,” 








A Novel Entertainment at Galt. 


The dramatic entertainment called The Days 
of the Year, (written by Miss MclIlwraith of 
Hamilton), which was performed in the Town 
Hall last week, Thursday and Friday evenings 
and Saturday matinee, was one of the most 
successful of the kind ever given in Galt. On 
the second evening there was barely standing 
room. The stage was beautifully decorated, 
representing the four seasons of the year: 
Spring had her part of the stage festooned with 
flowers natural to that early season, with drap- 
ery to match ; summer glowed in richer colors ; 
autumn’s domain was decked in apprepriate 
tints, and fruit and sheaves o/ grain hung from 
the folds of silk and muslin that formed the 
background, while the section devoted to 
winter was wreathed all in white, with snow- 
drift and icicles (crystals) clinging to the naked 
boughs of the trees. After Father Time came 
on the scene, the Months presented them- 
selves, some of whom recited appropriate 
verses, while others sang songs suitable to the 
character impersonated. Twelith Night, in 
January, was represented by a minuet danced 
to Boccarini’s celebrated music by ten young 
ladies attired in costumes like those worn in 
the last century, with powdered hair, fans, 
patches, etc.; this was one of the prettiest 
scenes of the evening, and reflected great credit 
on Miss Moses, who had trained the dancers. 
The next feature of the entertainment was the 
May-pole Dance by thirteen little maidens, 
who treaded their mazy way in and out among 
the colored ribbons in a manner that 
showed good training and great practice. 
After the Months came the Days, in their 
regular order, interspersed with songs and 
glees. The anthems for Hospital Day and for 
Thanksgiving Day were especially weil ren- 
dered, as were the various choruses by the 
male guartette and by the choir behind the 
scenes, But perhaps the most popular part 
was the Highland dancing, by four children, in 
St. Andrew's Day. The orchestra, under the 
leadership of Mr. George Baker, and the ac- 
companists, Misses Elmslie, Hume and Grove, 
contributed greatly to the success of the per- 
formances, Taking into consideration the fact 
that those who took part had only fifteen days 
in which to prepare themselves, the directors, 
Messrs. A, Bisset Thom and H. S. Howell, are 
to be congratulated on arranging and placing 
on the boards an entertainment that has been 
so well carried out in a histrionic sense, and 
so successful from a financial point of view. 
The proceeds go to the Ladies’ Hospital Aid 
Society, whose committees did much to assist 
the directors in their various duties. The fol- 
lowing ladies and gentlemen took part in the 
Days of the Year: Dr. Radford, Miss Ruby 
Walker, Mrs. J. S. Tyler, Miss Nelly Perry, 
Miss Bessie Scott, Miss Jessie Trotter, Miss 
Jessie Hood, Miss Bessie Peene, Miss Millican, 
Mi+s Dickenson, Miss E. Scrimger, Miss Craw- 
ford, Miss Warnock, Miss Beesie Allen, Miss 
Kyncch, Miss B. Moses, Miss Josie Vardon 

Miss Helen Gooda!l, Miss Grace Trotter, Miss 
Viola Baker, Miss Minnie Jaffray, Miss Marie 
Trotter, Miss Allie Sylvester, Miss Annie War- 
nock, Miss Minnie Perry, Mr. T. Aitkin, 
Miss McCallum, Miss Annie Jackson, Mr. G. 
Wissler, Miss Ada Dando, Miss L. Walker, 
Miss G. Elmslie, Miss A. Bittmann, Miss L 

Cavers, Miss T. Hood, Miss Marie Cavers, Mr. 
E. J. Wilkins, Mr. J. R. Blake. Misses Jean 
Cavers, Marion Elmslie, Jessie Chapman, Ruth 
Trotter, Mabel Walker, Marjory Duff, Minota 
Todd, Del. Sylvester, Jennie Jaffray, Helen 
Radford, Chafa Kynochb, Alma Hood and Mar- 
jory Brodie (May-pole dancer+), Mr. C, Evans, 
Miss Dando, Miss H. Millican, Mr. Johnston, 
Masters Byard Warnock, A. Jackson, Edwin 
Hood, H. Taylor, F. Taylor and W. Vair; Miss 
F. Jaffray, Mr. W. E. V. Kelleher, Mr. F. D. 

Palmer, Miss L. McAuslan, Miss M. McGregor, 

Miss Croll, Mr. A. B. Thom, Mr. J. M. Duff, 

Mr. Melross, Miss Hume, Miss M. Hume, Miss 
Paul, Mr. McIlroy, Misses Annie Fisher, Effie 
Glady and Masters Chester Barlow and C. G, 

Roos, (Highland dancers); Mr. Fred Shurly, 

Mr. A. Trotter, Mr. G. Wilkinson, Mr, A, Cald- 

well, Mr. R. S. Strong, sr., Mr. R. S. Strong, 
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Mr. Jones—There is such a dear little squir- 
rel out in the tree. 


Chappie— Does he turn up his tail? 
Mr. Jones— Yes, 


Chappie— Well, that must be the very squir- 
rel I saw up in the mountains last summer, 


There’ll 
be Kissing 
Under the 
Mistletoe 


and mirth and_ gladness 
throughout the homes on 
Christmas day. These 
may all vanish, the mem- 
ories, however, will linger 
long—so will some of the 
presents, noticeably those 
in the jewelry line—they’re 
substantial. 

Our store is now like an 
encyclopedia. You can 
find nearly anything you 
want from almost no price 
to almost any price. 


For the 
“Little Dots” 
There are Sz/ver Cups, 
Food Pushers, Bib Pins, 
Rattles, Dress Studs, 
Spoous, Napkin Rings, 
Flatr Brushes, Tiny Gold 
Rings, Neck Chains, Kutfe, 
fork and Spoon sets, Ce., 
at— RYRIE BROS. 

For the 
“Fair Sex” 
We have everything 
| that’s recherche in /Jew- 
elry, Glove Buttoners, Hair 
Ornaments, Gold Glasses, 
Hat Pins, Thimbles, Opera 
Glasses, Jewel Trays, Frutt 
Knives, Traveling Clocks, 
Chatelaine Spectacle Cases, 
Lorgnettes, Fans, exquisite 
line of Purses and Card 
Cases, Links and Studs, 
Library table necessaries, 
Toilet table oddities, Gar- 
ters, Brushes and Mirrors, 
Manicure pieces, Fern Pots, 

Umbrellas, Ce., at 

RYRIE BROS. 

For the 
“Stern Sex” 


There are Gold and 



















jr., Mr. Laing Gourlay, Mr. George Baker, and Silver Links. Studs, 
ll, Woode, Young and Boomer, | : 7 

eeptellcnareg is | Chains, Pencils, Penhold- 
male quartette. | . ceo - 

— ers, Scarf Rings and Pins, 

The Paola Club. Car Ticket Cases, Photo 

The Paola Club’s opening meeting for this | Frames, alendars, Ther- 

season was held at Selborne, Shannon street, prone lers, Smokers SUN- 


the residence of Mrs. A. Fowler, on Thursday, 
St. Andrew's Day, and was wellattended, An 
exceedingly enjoyable evening was spent in 
dancing on the well prepared floors. Amongst 
those who participated were: Mr. and Mrs, 
Lorsch, Mr. and Mrs. McMillan, Mr, and Mrs. 
Fowler, Mrs. Davidson, Mrs. Dodd, the Misses 
Cole, the Misses Reid, the Misses Burgess, 
Miss Jeffrey, Miss McLeod, Miss Forbes, Miss 
Owen, Miss Fowler, Miss L. E. Fowler, Miss 
Grier, Miss Godward, Miss Campbell, Miss 
Burt, Miss Hewson, Miss Trimble, and Messrs. 
Mitchell, H. and F, McKerihew, Arnold, For- 
syth, Burt, Hewson, McGuane, McKay, Laxton, 
Garrod, Walsh, Coles, Holden and Ades 
Fowler. 


dries, Beer Mugs, Shav- 
ing Cups, Liquor Stands, 
Gold Spectacles, Pocket 
Fruit Knives, Flasks, Key 
Rings, Hal Name Plates, 
Match Boxes, Umbrellas, 
Card Cases, Wallets, Scarf 
Hlolders, Opera and Field 
Glasses, Suspender Mounts, 
Letter Openers, Mucilage 
pots, Paper Kniwes, Seals, 
Soap Boxes, Whisks, Nate 


Files, Cigar Cases, &¢. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


Our stock of Diamonds 
and Fine Jewelry 1s the 
acme of good taste and 
value. 


es 


The Head-Hunters of Borneo. 





A traveler, recently returned from a visit to 
the Dyak head-hunters of Dutch Borneo, says: 
“IT tried all I possibly could to discover the 
motive for head-hunting, but could not elicit 
any information. The natives donot seek to 
meet their enemies in battle and kill them, as 
the tribes in this country did in past ages ; they 
only want heads. The conclusion I have come 


TORONTO SATU RDAY NIGHT. 
to is that the sobuiion ‘ins to do wh a mba CH RISTMAS 


Gifts... 


and HOLIDAY 


Hem Stitch Linen, Handkerchiefs in fancy boxes, containing 14 dozen, from 75c. to $3. box. 


Hand Embroidered Linen Cambric and Lawn Handkerchiefs. 
Ladies and Gentlemen’s Silk Umbrellas (Name engraved free of charge). 
Ladies’ Knit Silk Shawls. Ladies’ Knit Wool Shawls. 


Traveling Shawls, Wraps and Rugs. 


Eiderdown Quilts, Tea Cosies, Cushions and Head Rests, in Silk, Satin and Sateen 
Coverings. 


JOHN.CATTO & SON 


KING STREET 


Opposite the Post Office 





Tailor Made 


FINE ALASKA SEAL 
- COAT - 





FURRIER 
71 King Street West 


TORONTO 








-- ARK -- 
THR LARADKRS 


Ranges 


Baking 
Heating Water 
Economy of Fuel 
and Durability 


And are well made and handsome. 


‘*Aerated’’ Oven and Genuine 
Duplex Grate 


EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 


Fitted with 





MANUFACTURED BY 


The GURNEY, TILDEN CO. 


HAMILTON, ONT. 


SOLD BY 


- : - 738 Queen Street East 
M. cee” 7 : - - - ore Jarvis Street 
F. W. Wilkes - . - - 106 Dundas Street 
E. W. Chard - - : - 324 College Street 
J T Kinsman - - - - - 871 Yonge Street 
A. Maas . - - - 634 Queen Street West 
A.G. Mcintyre” - . - - 466 Queen Street West 
James Ivory - - - - 638 Queen Street West 
J. T. Wilson - : - - 166 Queen Street West 
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Latest Styles 
Perfect Fit 
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MARJORY’S MISTAKE 





By ADELINE 


SERGEANT, 


Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” “ Jacobi's Wife,” “* Sir Anthony's Secret,’ 
“ Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. = 
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CHAPTER XLI. 


“I do not understand it, I tell you,” said 
Archie, angrily, ‘‘and, what is more, I won't 
do it.” He tossed it over to Marjory with a 
violent word or two against the meddlesome 
habits of some people. 

Marjory read it and said aghast, ‘It is very 
incomprehensible. Very unlike Felix.” 

* Unlike him ! I am not so sure of that,” said 
Archie. ‘He was always trying to assume 
authority over me, but I think this isa little 
too much. What on earth should I go to Lon- 
don for, leaving my address with you? Which 
means you are not to go with me, I suppose. 
It is intolerable. I am not going to London 
unless I know the reason why.” 

* But, Archie, I almost think you must,” 
said Marjory gently. ‘‘ You are here as his 
agent, you know, and the probability is that 
someone will call on me in a day or two for 
your address in town and then go on to see 
you on business. That is the only reason I can 
think of.” 

‘““A very roundabout way of proceeding,” 
sneered Archie. ‘ Does Felix think I am a 
slave to be ordered about in that way? I shall 
not do it until I kaow more about the matter.” 

“Perhaps Mrs. Hyde might throw some 
light on it,” suggested Marjory. 

* You can ask her if you like,” said Archie, | 
sulkily, ‘‘ but I tell you this, that unless I have 
a good reason I do not leave Redwood. I can- 
not imagine what Felix is thinking of,” and in- 
deed it would seem asif Felix's message was 
likely to prove entirely ineffec:ive. 

Marjory went up to the Hall to interview 
Mrs. Hyde, snd found that she also had a 
message from Felix that consisted of four 
words only, ‘‘ Returning by next steamer,” an 
announce vent which had thrown Mrs. Hyde 
into as great a state of bewilderment as that of 
Archie. Possibly Marjory was the only person 
who had enough faith in Felix to obey him 
implicitly. It seemed to her that Archie had 
no alternative but to do the thing that Felix 
requested him to do. 

Bat Archie, as it happened, saw the matter 
differently. After a great deal of argument 
and grumbling he agreed to compromis2 mat- 
ters. He would go up to London every day, he 
said, and return at night. Felix could not pos- 
sibly want him to sleep in town. London was 
too hot and stuffy for him at this time of the 
year. He would stay at a London hotel, and 
now and then would sleep there if he took ir 
into his head to go to the theatre or anything 
of that kind, but he assured Marjory rather 
sharply that he would use his own judgment 
in the matter. 

Marjory was so wrought on by his representa- 
tion that she yielded to the point at last. She 
wished that she had had time—and the money 


—to cable to Felix herself ; but she had neither, | 


for it was pretty certain that Felix would have 
left New York before her message could reach 
him, and there was not much money for 
superfluous expenses. But she wished, eagerly | 
and fervently, that Felix had sent a reason for | 
his request, and that Archie could be induced | 
to comply with it. 

She made one faint attempt to work upon | 
his fears. ‘‘I don’t think, Archie,” she said, 
**that Felix would have telegraphed in this 
way unless he had very urgent reasons.” 

** Perhaps so,” said Archie, carelessly. ‘' But, 
my dear girl, I am doing all that he can poss- | 
ibly expect metodo. I'm going up to town ail 
day long, what more can he want? People 
won't expect me to transact business in the 


time, and on the second day after the arrival 
ot Felix’s telegram, therefore, it occurred to 
her to put on her hat and walk up to the Paw- 
son's cottage. 

Mrs. Pawson received her with sour looks. 
** You've come at an awkward time, Marjory,” 
she remarked. ‘‘ Nobody looks for visitors at 
twelve o'clock of a morning. I thought you 
knew company ways better than that—brought 
up like a lady as you’ve been since you was & 
chit of thirteen.” 

‘‘I'm sorry if I've come at the wrong mo- 
ment, Aunt Maria,” said Marjory meekly. 
“Bat what is it? Why are you so busy?” 

** It’s that silly girl, Jenny Chadwick,” broke 
in Selina, with fretful abruptness. ‘‘ Really, 
the folly of some gels knows no bounds.” 

‘*Haven’t we been as kind to her as though 
she was our own flesh and blood¢” said Mrs. 
Pawson, taking. up the anti-strophe. ‘‘ And 
now she must needs go and leave us the first 
chance she has! I call it shameful.” 

‘*Has she got the offer of another situation, 
then?” 

“Situation! No. Only asort of general in- 
vitation to go and stop along o’ friends in 
Exeter. Poor look out for her I should say. 
Never heard tell of anything so uncertitg.” 

‘*We told you she said she had a relation in 
America,” said Selina, in a deeply injured tone. 
‘* There has been a talk about him coming back 
to England so often that I'm sure I don’t know 
whether it is true or notthat he’s really return- 
ing. She wasn’t a truthpeaking girl always. 
I can tell you that Psheuldn’t wonder if it was 
all humbug, from beginning to end.” 

‘But I hope no‘,” said Marjory. ‘‘ She was 
such a nice looking, pleasant girl that I should 
be glad for some good fortune to come to her at 
last.” This was rather an inadvertent speech, 
Mother and daughter bridled a little and drew 
in their lips with an air of silent disapproba- 
tion. After a pause Mrs. Pawson spoke 
volubly. 

‘It's all very well to say ‘at last,’ as if she 
had not been well housed, and well fed, and 
well looked after ever since she came to us, 
which is now two years and three-quarters; 
and you can see for yourself what a difference 
it has made to her. One would think that we 
had been reglar skinfiints, as grudged her 
every morsel of bread she ate, and as you your- 
self know, Marjory, we ain’t the sort of persons 
to do that to a horphan child.” 

To this statement Marjory could not quite 
assent; so she thought it better to hold her 
peace. 

“It’s just ungratefulness, and that is what it 
is,” said Selina, sending off her machine with a 
whirr, ‘‘ and if she comes to a bad end it won't 
| be any fault of ours.” 

**But do you think there is any mistake?” 
said Marjory. ‘‘ You do not really believe that 
the poor girl is falling into bad hands?” 

“‘T am sure I cannot tell what to believe,” 
| said Mrs, Pawson, grimly, ‘all I know is I 
don’t believe a word she says, so there.” 


Marjory felt a pang of sympathy for ‘the 
horphan girl,” as Mrs. Pawson had dubbed her 
little servant, remembering how she herself 
had once come under that designation; and had 
been treated accordingly. She wished that she 
could have a few words in private with Jenny 
Chadwick, Perhaps the girl would open 
her heart to her rather more than she could 
do to Mrs. Pawson and Selina, but she did 
not like to suggest a private conference, know- 
ing that Mrs, Pawson and her daughter would 
probably resent it as interference in their con- 





middle of the night. Felix has been dabbling 


cerns. She was, therefore, relieved and sur- 


leave Mrs, Pawson?” 

Jenny started and stood upright, her pale 
pretty face turning pink all over as she saw the 
speaker. She had always had an intense 
admiration for Marjory, whose history was a 
matter of triumph to Mrs, Pawson, though that 
good lady did not allow Marjory to suspect 
such a state of feeling, but Jenny’s admiration 
was open and undisguised, and looked out so 
fervently from her blue eyes that Marjory felt 
half amused and half touched by it. oe 

‘* Yes, ma’am,” Jenny answered, with a little 
curtsey, ‘‘I am going on Monday, ma'am.” 

**Come out here and talk to me,” said Mar- 
jory, in her winning voice. ‘‘I can scarcely see 
you, Jenny, for the steam of those soapsuds. 
Come out into the garden a minute or two and 
tell me where you are going.” 

Jenny hurriedly dried her hands and arms on 
her apron, which was then cast fron her, let- 
ting down her cotton skirts and pulling down 
her sleeves as a token of respect to Mrs. 
Severne, with whom she presently stood in the 
shade of an old apple tree in the hawthorn 
hedge which divided the garden from the road. 

Marjory had purposely chosen so retired a 
spot, for she did not hold Mrs, Pawson and her 
daughter above the meanness of listening at 
doors and windows to what they wanted to 
know, whether it was intended for their ears 
or not. 


“Are yon going to relations in Exeter?” 


Marjory asked. 


“Yes, ma’am, cousins of my mother's,” 


Jenny cast down her eyes and blushed a little, 


perhaps tecause she was already telling Mar- 
jory more than she had ever imparted to the 


Pawsons, 


“T shall be glad if you find some kind 
friends,” said Marjory, ‘‘ because I have always 
Bat I 


hope they really are going to be kind to you. 


thought you were rather lonely, Jenny. 


Do you krow anything of them?” 


“TI have seen them once ortwice,” said Jenny, 
“*They’ve wrote letters to me now and 
agin, and Mary Strong—that is the one that 
was lostin the ship going out to America—she 
sent me a present last Christmas, and I went 
over to see them a year ago come W hitsuntide, 


shyly. 


and everybody says they are good people.” 
‘* What ship was she lost in?’ said Marjory. 


“The Aurora, ma'am, the same one as they 
say Mr. Severne was in,” said Jenny, her face 
‘*I do not suppose he ever came 
across her, but she was going out with her 
father, who had been living in America for 
everso many years, and had come back to fetch 
her. She had been living with her grand- 
father and grandmother, which their name was 
Sprigg, and it was her father as was own 
cousin to my mother, and that made Mary 
cousin to me, you see, second cousin they 


lighting up. 


called it, I believe.” 


‘“*Then who is it that has written to you to 
“for the 
Had 


come, Jenny?’ asked Marjory, 
Spriggs are no relations of yours, I see. 
Mary no brothers or sisters?” 


Jenny shook her head and looked a little 


perplexed, 


‘*No, there was never anybody but ber and 
all the rest of the S rongs are dead, I believe. 
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with all her worldly goods tied up ina blue 
and white handkerchief—a bundle not too large 
for her to carry down to the crossroads, where 
she was to be taken up by the milk cart and 
driven to Southminster station. She could not 
help shedding a few furtive tears when she 
was in her seat beside the driver, for she felt 
an unaccustomed sinking at the heart at the 
thought of leaving the place where she had 
spent so large a portion of her life; and, be- 
sides, she had seldom been in atrain before, 
and was decidedly nervous at the thought of 
her journey. Mrs. Pawson and Sslina had not 
sent her forth with any words of encourage- 
ment; indeed, the remembrance of their part- 
ing storm of reproach and abuse had been 
rather too much for Jenny, and she was half 
inclined to believe that she was courting a 
doom of shame and desolation for her future 
life, with a miserable death at the end of it, 
which was the fate Mrs. Pawson predicted was 
in store for her. But Jenny, though sensitive 
to unkindness, was by no means weak in will, 
and she had had enough of the Pawsons by that 
time, Even another kind of servitude would be 
welcome, and it was perfectly delightful to 
her when she came to think of it to 
have the prospect of life with people who, as 
she said to Marjory, ‘* belonged” to her. So 
by four o'clock in the afternoon she found her- 
self in the quaint old city of the west, and 
treading timidly the unfamiliar pavement. 
She came at last to a green door with a brass 
knocker in one of the obscurer, but very re- 
spectable, streets on the outskirts of the town. 

The door was answered almost before her 
hand had left the knocker by no less a person 
than Mrs, Sprigg herself. Mrs. Sprigg was 
very tiny, very shrivelled, but rosy still, with a 
sort of winter apple effect about her comely 
little face, which was made to look rounder 
than ever by the arrangement of a big frilled 
cap tied under her chin by a black ribbon. As 
this was a state occasion, Mrs. Sprigg wore 
her Sunday gown of black silk. with a huge 
brooch, which contained the hair of at least 
twenty dead relations; and she had a soft 









little piping voice, which seemed very pleasant 
to Jenny's ear after the harsher tones to which 
she had been accustomed, and her west-country 
accent was vaguely familiar to the girl, per- 
haps by reason of some obscure memory of her 
mother’s tongue. 


It is Mrs. Sprigz that has written to me to 
come to Exeter, and, as you say, she ain’ta 
relation of mine exagtly; but being Mary's 
grandmother and Mary a cousin of mine, I 
always came to thinking she was a sort of re- 
lation too. But they were very kind to me,” 


and Jenny’s lips quivered a little as though she 
were sorry to lose the fancy of their kinship to 


her. 


“Then,” said Marjory, beginning to sejze the 
points of the story, ‘“‘now that Mary has 
gone away they want you to go and live with 


them?” 


“It is not exactly that,” said Jenny, ‘it is 
som- 
ing home from America again and has 
written to them about me, because he ssys I 
am the only relation he has left in the world 


Mary’s father—Cousin Strong—that is 


and they say he wants to adopt me and take 
me back to America with him instead of 
Mary.” 











“* Lor’ bless you, my dear,” said the old lady, 
holding out both her hands. “Ye be as 
welcome as flowers in May, to be zure; to be 
zure ye be. And is this all yer luggage, love? 
Come along up. Here’s poor Mary’s father 
for’ee, and the tea ready as soon as thee’s 
taken off thee’s hat.” 

Jenny felt that she hai done right to come. 
The warmth of the old woman’s welcome, and 
the dainty neatness of the house into which 
she stepped pleased her heart and her taste 
alike. She took off her hat and her cloakin a 
tiny little bed room which, as she noticed, 
though tiny, was scrupulously clean, and even 
pretty in some of its arrangemen‘s, and was 


in shares ; you may take your oath of that ; and prised when Selina, stopping her machine, 


wants me todoa little Stock Exchangegambling | looked up and said, “Look here, mother, why 
for him. That's all it means, you may depend | 290’t you set Marjory on to talk toher. Mar- 
aa tev? | jory knows a fine lot about America and such 
“I hope it is,” said Marjory in a graver tone. | outlandish places, and she could tell the girl 
“What else should it be? Have you formed about the shipwreck and all that, and frighten 
a theory too? Out with it. What the deuce | hera bit. 
do you mean?” **But why should she need frightening?” 
His voice grew uneasy and suspicious as she | #8ked Marjory with a little laugh. 
| Qh, she talks about going to America her- 


continued silent. She was forced at last to | 
| sel€ with this old uncle of hers,” said Mrs. 


speak. 

“ Archie, he is in New York ; I was thinking Pawson in a disparaging tone, ‘‘and why folks 
—could it be that old man—the old man you | Cannot stay in their own native lands and the 
told me of; you said he was living there. | State to which it has pleased God to call them I 
Could he have seen Felix? Could it be any- | #™ sure I cannot imagiaoe. However, Marjory, 
thing to do with him?” | if you like to see the girl for a minute or two 

Archie's face suddenly blanched. They were | You can, and maybe you can get out of her 
standing together in their little garden, and he | Summat more than what she has chosen to 


turned and seized her roughly by the arm. tel! us.” 














** And should you like to go, Jenny?” 

‘* Yes, I think so,” said Jenny, simply. ‘I 
think anywhere would be better than here, 
somehow. I am surel beg your pardon for 
saying so, ma’am,” she added, apologetical y, 
“but there is a good deal of work to get 
through here and I strained my back once and 
it always hurts when I lift heavy things. I 
think I should like to be with people that be- 


longs to me.” 
‘*But you may have to work hard even in 


America, Jenny, harder even than in England, 
and you do not know yet whether you will like 
your cousin, Mr. Strong.” 

‘‘He was Mary’s father,” said Jenny, *‘ and I 
think I am sure to like him ; at any rate, if she 
would go with him I should be all right in 
going. Mary was a very good girl ; she would 
never have gone anywhere it was not right to 


then taken downstairs into the little parlor 
where tea stood on the table, and where 
Mary's father, as she always called him to her- 
self, was standing on the hearthrug talking to 
Mr. Sprigg, who was far more infirm than his 
wife, and usually sat in a large chintz covered 
armchair between the window and the fire- 
place. 

To Jenny, who had lived a rather out-of.door 
life in the country, the atmosphere was warm, 
if not stifling, for it was a sultry afternoon, 
and the window was, of course, shut, and 
both Mr. Sprigg and Mary’s father had been 
indulging in the luxury of pipes. For a minute 
or two everything seemed to swim before her 
eyes. She knew that she was standing before 
the two old men, and that Mrs, Sprigeg’s voice 
was io her ears, though what she said Jenny 


“You know something! You have heard 
something that you won't tell me?” he said, in 
a sharp, hissing whisper, which startled her 
more than she liked to say. His eyes, burning 
with a strange light, looked angrily into hers, 
He almost shook her with the vehemence of 
his grasp upon her arm, 

**Indeed, I know nothing, Archie! 
only just imagining what might be. 
go; you are hurting me!” 

‘If you know anything that you won’t tell 
me,” said Archie, fiercely, *‘ if you leave me un- 
warned my blood will be upon your head. It | 
would be better for you that you had never 
been born. You 

“* Archie, dear, do not talk in that way. I 
know absolutely nothing more than you do, I 
was only trying to find a motive for Felix's 
message. It was mere fancy.” 


He dropped her arm abruptly and turned 
away, apologising neither for his sharpness of | 
tone nor for the fury of his grasp. Marjory’s 
arm was black and blue for days afterwards, | 
and the unreasonable anger of his voice had ; 
brought tears into her eyes; but she did not 
dare re-open the subject, and was, indeed, | 
sorry that she had done so when she found that 
the conversation in the garden was followed by | 
one of her husband's worst nights, with his 
terrible nightmare in full force. After that 
she. made no more remonstrances. Perhaps 
she thought that Archie was right, at any rate 
she could do nothing mure than she had done, | 
Se he went to London during the day and re- 
turned at night, and for many hours Marjory | 
was left alone. The cares of her house and her | 
boy did not seem to fill up the whole of her 


I was 
Let me 





Marjory preceived that she was expected to 
act asa pump for the better extraction of in- 
formation from the obstinate Jenny, but she 
was sufficiently interested in the girl to em- 
brace the opportunity thus presented to her 
of giving the girl some intelligent sympathy. 
As to whether Jenny would confide in her or 
not she did not care, but she was determined 
that she would not repeat to the Pawsons any- 
thing that was told to her in confidence. Mrs. 
Pawson wanted to call Jenny from the wash- 
house, where she was busily engaged, into the 
little sitting-room on the other side of the 
front door, but Marjory, who retained an un- 
pleasant remembrance of its close atmosphere, 
its crude colors, and its slippery seats, pre- 
ferred to go into the kitchen and stand at the 
back door, where she could see Jenny at the 
wash tub in the little outhouse where washing 
operations were usually conducted. 


Marjory stood and watched the girl for a 


| moment or two, and saw that she was already 


somewhat changed. She was fair and pretty, 
as she had always been, but the frightened 
bowed down look seemed to have b2en removed 
from her face and figure. There was a new 
expression of hope and life about her which 
had never been visible before. 

Not yet seeing Marjory, she hummed to her 
self the little song which Marjory had heard on 
entering the house, and it was very plain to 
Marjory now why she could sing in the place 
that had been a house of bondage to her, as 
well as to Marjory, ia her childhood's daja. 

** Weil, Jenny,” she said, stepping out on the 
flagged pavement that ran round the back of 
the house, “so I hear that you are going to 


go. And the Sprigas do say that if I cannot 
get on with him I could stay along of them in 


Exeter.” 


* Well, Jenny, I hope everything will turn 
out prosperously,” said Marjory, ‘‘and I think 
that you are right to go and see about it, and if 
you do not find everything as you hope at 
Exeter, and have to come back here, be sure to 
I should like to hear how things 


let me know, 
go with you.” 


“* And you do not think I am wrong to give up 
Mrs. Pawson and go to my friends, do you, 
* Mra, Paw- 
son says it is ungrateful but I don’t seem to see 


ma'am?” said Jenny, anxiously. 


why.” 

“I thiok you are right,” said Marjory, 
emphatically. ‘‘Mrs. Pawson can easily get 
another girl to work for her, and you will per- 
haps have only this one opportunity of going to 
your relations, Good-bye, Jenny, I am glad I 
know all about it, and I will try to explain to 
my aunt what a good thing it may be for you.” 
She sent Jenny back to her work with a light- 
ened heart, and did not know for many along 
day afcerwards that she had taken an important 
step towards her husband's undoing, for it had 
never crossed her mind that ‘‘ Cousin Strong” 
and “his Mary” might be the old man and his 
daughter whose fate had been so tragically 
interwoven with the history of Archie's escape. 


CHAPTER XLIL. 

Jenny Chadwick was a rerolute little soul, 
tair and timid as she looked, and totally un- 
able to cope with the rough ways of the world, 
she held to her purpose womanfully, and left 
Mrs, Pawson's cottage on the appointed day 


never knew; and also that there was another 
figure in the room standing close to the window, 
but whose it was she did not know or care. 
Almost unconsciously she made a little curtsy, 
which had been her habitual mode of salutation 
when she was a workhouse girl, and was very 
much amazed when she found herself taken up 
into a strong man’s arms and kissed roughly, 
but kindly, on either cheek, while a deep strong 
voice observed, ‘‘ Why, you needn't go bobbing 
curtsies to your own flesh and blood. We will 
soon cure her of that in the new country, eh, 
missus? You never saw me before, did you, 
child? I am your cousin, your mother's cousin 
that is, but you can call me your uncle if you 
like. That sounds more conformable-like, if 
you are inclined to go out with me to the 
States.” 


Mrs. Sprigg breathed a ‘iss, zure,” which | 


had in it a tone of complete re-assurance to 


Jenny's troubled senses. She lifted up her | 


eyes at last and looked into her kinsman’s face, 
It was a dark face, a little sinister looking, and 
dangerous to those who could read signs, but 
Jenny was no physiognomist, and all that she 
saw was a certain kindliness and rough good- 
nature which she was quite ready to trast, if 
only for Mary’s sake, Mr. Jeremiah Strong, 
once known as Strangways, did not inspire her 
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with anything like dread. She was a little 
fluttered by his kiss, but it seemed soentirely a 
matter of course to all the persons present that 
she was half ashamed of her own shyness, and 
tried hard to recover her self-possessfon. She 
spoke to Mr. Sprigg, and then perceived that 
the figure by the window was that of a young 
man who had turned round to look at her. 


“ This is Joe,” said Mrs. Spriga, in an every- 
day kind of tone, as if Jenny must needs know 
who Joe was, and everything about him, and 
indeed she speedily remembered that this 
must be poor Mary’s promised husband, who 
had intended to join her in America six 
months after her depariure in the ill-fated 
Aurora, Jenny’s heart went out to him with 
an instant rush of sympathy. She lifted her 
blue eyes to his face for one moment and 
blushed all over with the eager emotion of a 
young girl who feels more than she can under- 
stand or express, The young man who wasa 
fine specimen of a rather superior type of 
working man, felt a quick conviction that this 
little cousin of his poor dead Mary's was sorry 
for him and he liked her the better for that 
sorrow. Hitherto he had felt a vague dim 
jealousy of her, as coming to take the place of 
Mary in the hearts of those who used to hold 
her dear, and he had said to himself, ‘‘ They 
may forget her, and put another in her place, 
but I never shall!” Now, when he looked at 
Jenny, his feelings suddenly changed. This 
little blue-eyed, fair-haired thing was only a 
child ; of course she could not be to anyone 
what Mary had been. Mary‘had often spoken 
to him of poor, lonely Jenny, and her hapless 
fate. If only for the remembrance of her words 
he felt that he must be kind to Jenny too. 

It was seldom that Jenny had sat down to 
such &sumptuous mealas Mrs. Sprigg had pro- 
vided for her under the name of tea, and at 
first she was almost too shy to eat, but her 
timidity soon wore off under the influence of 
her hostess’s kindness. She felt that she was 
among friends and had no cause to feel afraid. 
Different, indeed, was the atmosphere sur. 
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rounding her from the one which she had 
grown self-accustomed to at Mrs. Pawson’s, 
and she was able to listen with growing in- 
terest to Mr. Strong’s account of his life in 
America, stories which he poured forth one 
after the other without much apparent care as 
to the impression which they might produce 
upon his listeners. As a matter of fact, how- 
ever, he was exercising considerable care as to 
the kind of story he told. If he had any respect 
for anyone in the world it was for the Spriggs, 
who had brought up his little Mary ; and even 
with Joe Barbury he had a sense of restraint 
which co-existed with positive liking. As to 
Jenny, he thought of her more as of a child 
than a woman, and did not trouble himself 
particularly as to whether she listened or 
understood ; but Jenny drank in everyone of 
his stories with wide open eyes and glowing 
cheeks, feeling herself in a new world which 
was almost intoxicating in its delights. 

It was not until late in the evening, when 
Joe Barbury had gone away, and Mrs. Sprigg 
was busily engaged in getting her infirm old 
husband to bed, that Jeremiah Strong ad- 
dressed himself particularly to his young kins- 
woman, 

“Well,” he said, ‘‘my girl, so you are 
willing to make friends with me, are you ; and 
maybe come out with me to the Srates ?” 

‘*I should like to,” said Jenny, a hidden fire 
leaping out from under the cover of ber usual 
timidity. , 

‘* You would like to,eh? You don’t look fit 
to rough it over much, You ain’t strong and 
hearty like her that is gone.” 

“TI am stronger than I look,” said Jenny. 
“T have done a lot of hard work. I have done 
everything—cleaning and washing and all at 
Mrs. Pawason’s for the last two years.” 

* You don’t look like it,” said the big, rough- 
looking man, surveying her slender figure and 
pale face with an air almost of pity. ‘“ Well, 
you won't have as hard work as that to do if 
you come with me, You have nobody in the 
world but me now, have you ?” 

‘Not that I know of,” said Jenny, shaking 
her head. 

‘‘And I have nobody but you,” said Jerry, 
wagging his head solemnly. ‘‘I don’t see why 
we should not join forces, my dear. You and 
me would do very well together. I think I 
have given up the drink, which I don’t deny I 
took to for a spell after Mary’s death, and I 
have got a tidy little sum of my own that I 
mean to invest in some good concern—no more 
spekilating for me, thank you—and I will take 
a house somewhere and set you up init likea 
lady, and bv and by, if you meet a chap you 
fancy, why, I'll set you up in house-keeping 
and give him aliftifIcan. And you will be 
like a daughter to*me and always keep a cor- 
ner in your house for the old man, eh? Come 
now, that is a fairand square offer enough and 
you can take it or leave it as it stands.” 


“I should like to go with you very much,” 
said Jenny, timidly. Then, moved by a sudden 
impulse, she rose and put one little hand in 
his. ‘I will always love you for Mary’s sake,” 
she said, ‘‘and, besides, nobody was ever so 
kind to me before.” 

‘‘ Well, you are a poor little soul to have to 
do battle all alone in the world,” said Jerry, 
patting her on the shoulder. And then he gave 
her another rough kiss, rather as if it werea 
sort of ‘thing he was not accustomed to, and 
did from a sense of duty, but the real kindli- 
ness of the man towards the orphan girl was 
quite apparent, and Jenny felt in no fear of 
him, but only an awakening interest and affec- 
tion as she still stood beside him and listened 
while he told her something more of his past 
life and of his prospects in America, winding 
up with arambling account of the shipwreck 
and of the way in which his daughter Mary 
met her death. 

Jenny listened intently, her eyes growing 
round and her cheeks pale with mingled horror 
and compassion when he told of the man who 
had taken from him the life-belt designed for 
Mary's safety. But she said nothing until in 
the recital of his story he came acrcss the name 
of Felix Hyde. Then she uttered an exclama- 
tion of surprise, 

‘Mr, Felix Hyde!” she said. ‘* Why, that is 
the name of our Squire, Yes, he isa very kind 
gentleman, isn’t he? I am sure he would be 
giad to see you again, only he is gone to 
America just now.” 

A new light came into the man’s eyes. His 
face seemed suddenly to change, to become 
darker and sterner than it had done before. 

“Do you mean to say.” he asked, slowly, 
‘that this Mr. Hyde lives at Redwood where 
you come from?” 

* Yes, he is our Squire,” said Jenny. 

“Then what is become of his friend, the man 
he was looking for, the man he went to America 
about?” Strong demanded, flercely. 

Jenny faltered and drew back. 

**I do not know apy friend of his except Mr. 
Severne,” she said. 

‘Severne? No; that was not the same. 
called himself Brown.” 

“ There is no Mr. Brown in Our village,” said 
Jenny, gathering a little courage as she went 
on, although her cousin’s frowning brows and 
flerce eyes gave her a new but not altogether 


pleasant view of his character. 
“Mr, Severne is the agent. He is looking 


after the property while Mr. Hydeis away.” 

“Oh !” said Strong, half appeased, but still 
suspicious, ‘ And Mr, Hyde has gone back to 
America, has he? I suppose tosee if he can 
tind that friend of his, No, that can't be so, 
for I saw him on board that steamer. When is 
Mr, Hyde coming back, Jenny ?” 

“IT heard some talk of his coming back sud- 
den like ina few days,” said Jenny ;** but I 
don't know whether it is true ¢” 

‘Eh 2?” said Strong, meditatively. ‘‘ Coming 
back in a few days, is he? It seems to me, 
then, that it would be worth while to go over 
to Redwood and make a few inquiries, I tell 
you, Jenny, that villain Brown is known to 
Mr. Felix Hyde, and Mr. Hyde is screening 
him for some purpose or other. But I will get 
it out of him when I see him, I will find the 
man |” 

“ Ob, uncle, don’t !" said Jenny. 

‘Don’t! Why what does the girl mean? 

Why should not I find him ?” 

“Not to do him any harm,” said Jenny, 
scarcely above her breath. 

“Harm? Well, I don't know about that,” 
said the man, slowly. ‘ It don’t harm a man, 

I reckon, to be punished for his misdeeds, I 
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guess I’m going to punish him, however. As 
sure as there is a Gcd in heaven I will, I 
will have his heart’s blood by fair means or 
foul.” 

‘“* But uncle,” faltered Jenny, “isn’t it a duty 
of everyone to forgive even those that have 
done them injuries ?” 

Jerry Strong laughed hoarsely, and put her 
from him with a forbidding gesture. “Itisa 
pretty long time since I went to Sunday school, 
and I have pretty nigh forgotten what they 
used to tell me there; but it is all right for 
you, my dear, just the right thing tor women, 
but it ain’t the sort of way that men think 
about these things, Men have got to fight for 
themselves and for the women folk belonging 
to them, and it don’t do no good for the women- 
folk to be whining about forgiveness and such- 
like. You leave men to settle their accounts 
between themselves ; that is the best thing for 
you todo. And now, if you are going to bed, 
you can ask the missus upstairs if she has 
such a thing as a time table in the house, I 
think I will go to Redwood to morrow. 
I would like to see if there is any 
chance of renewing my acquaintance with Mr. 
Felix Hyde.” And as Jenny, feeling herself 
dismissed, crept away to bed, she was consci- 
ous of a kind of dread which mingled with her 
newly-born affection for her strange kinsman. 
He seemed toher like a being from another 
sphere, and from a sphere where the netives 
were a little more like savages than Christian 
men. For the first time in her life she stayed 
awake for an hour after her head was laid upon. 
the lavender-scented pillow of her little white 
bed, and when at last she slept it was to dream 
of outlandish scenes, and mountains, and for- 
ests, and unknown never-ending streets of 
busy towns, where all the men had faces like 
Jerry Strong's, and all the women were old 
and wrinkled and applecheeked like Mrs, 


Sprigg. 
































































A Pastor's Experience. 


The Troub!es of a Canadian Clergyman 
Attacked with a 








Bisease Unknown te Phy- 
siclans—He Gad Almost Given ap Hope When 
the Hand of Re! lef was Stretched Out to Him, 


Rev. S. J. Cummings, the pastor of the First 
Baptist church of Delevan, New York, nas had 
anexperience that makes him one of the most 
talked of men in Cattaraugus county. To are- 
porter of the Buffalo News who called upon him, 
Mr, Cummings made the following statement, 
which he put in the form of an affidavit : 

‘*T am now feeling so weil that I am entering 
on a series of special meetings, and am return- 
ing to work with all my old time vigor. I was 
prostrated in June last and was treated by 
three physicians. one near this place and two 
in the city of Buffalo, but received no benefit or 
encouragement from them. They all were of 
the opinion that I would have to resign my pas- 
torate and quit preaching. NeverthelessI now 
feel entirely recovered. 

**I cannot give you the name of my disorder. 
It bsffled the physicians, and they could not 
agree as to the nature of the trouble. After 
the slightest exposure, as in the damp of the 
prog nm ae after the dew fell in the evening, 
my limbs would swell and become discolored 
and my body would be racked with pain. 
These attacks would last three or four hours, 
but they would usually leave me helpless for at 
least a day after the acute pain had passed. At 
night I was unable to sleep. The strain upon 
my nervous system was tremendous, I be- 
came so prostrated as to be unable to take 
exercise. I could do scarcely any work in my 
study, and frequently could not preach to my 
people. Sometimes for a week the muscles of 
my arms would be so affected that I could not 
write a letter or pen adiscourse. 

On the recommendation of the physicians 
who examined me, my church granted me a 
vacation for a month, and I went to my old 
home at Oakwood, Ont., north of Toronto, for a 
rest. On reaching home my father urged me 
to try Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. I protested on 
the plea of having taken so many medicines 
that I had lost all faith in them. But he had 
heard of their efficacy and insisted on my giving 
them a trial. He brought me two_ boxes 
and I commenced to take then. I soon 
found my health improving so rapidly that 
I returned to my home and family at this 
place. Some of my friends insisted that the 
benefit was only temporary, that I would soon 
have a relapse and be worse than before, but 
I have continued to take them and now I feel 
likea new man. The sudden attacks of pain 
which formerly prostrated me on my bed do 
dot recur, and I have exposed myself many 
times in a way that would have formerly 
brought them on. 

**In my family I have found them very bene- 
ficial. My wife finds them more helpful to her 
than anything she has ever taken, I have 
spent hundreds of dollars in doctors’ remedies 
and patent medicines, but all to no avail until 
I tried Pink Pills. 


(To be Continued.) 





Those contemplating the purchase of Xmas 
gifts should examine the list of bargains ad- 
vertised by Messrs, Kent Bros, in another 
column, 





Weighing Thoughts. 





Starting from the idea that the hand varies 
sensibly in size with the amount of blood pre- 
sent in it at any moment, Professor Mosso, the 
Italian physiologist, has made some most 
interesting investigations. In his first experi- 
ments the hand was placed in a closed vessel 
of water, when the change in the circulation 
produced by the slightest action of the body or 
brain, the smallest thought or movement, was 
shown by a rise or fall in the liquid in the 
narrow neck of the vessel. With a large 
balance, on which the horizontal human body 
may be poised, he has found that one’s 
thoughts may be literally weighed, and that 
even dreams, or the effect of a slight sound 
during slumber, turn the blood to the brain 
sufficiently to sink the balance of the head.. 
The changing pulse even told him when a pro- 
fessional friend was reading Italian and when 
Greek, the greater effort for the latter duly 
affecting the blood flow. 


PAINE 'S. 


A HOUSEHOLD WORD. 


Popular and Honest. 


Physicians Prescribe It. 
Sick People Quickly Gain 
Health. 


Letters of Thanks Reeeived Daily From 
Cured People. 


ASK FOR PAINE’S AND TAKE NO 
OTHER. 


IT ALWAYS CURES. 





S. J. CUMMINGS, 


Subscribed and sworn to before me this 19th 
day of September, 1893, 
Joun Hunt, Notary Public. 


Druggists everywhere bear witness to the 
firm hold this wonderful Canadian medicine 
has taken upon the public and to the vast good | 
it has accomplished in relieving suffering, and 
thousands of grateful people like Rev. Mr. 
Cummings, cheerfully testify to the benefits 
derived from its use, often after skilled physi- 
cians had absolutely failed to help them. If 
you are ailing cast prejudice aside and give 
this marvel of modern medical science a fair 
trial. An analysis of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
show that they contain in a condensed form all 
the elements necessary to give new life and 
richness to the blood and restore shattered 
nerves, They are an unfailing specific for such 
diseases as locomotor ataxia, partial paralysis, 
St. “Vitus’ dance, sciatica, neuralgia, rheuma- 
tism, nervous headache, the after effects of la 
grippe, palpitation of the heart, that tired 
feeling resulting from nervous prostration ; 
all diseases depending upon vitiated humours 
in the blood, such as scrofula, chronic erysip- 
elas, etc. They are also a specific for troubles 
peculiar to females, such as suppressions, irre- 
gularities and all forms of weakness. They 
build up the blood and restore the glow of 
health to pale and sallow cheeks, In men they 
effect a radical cure in all cases arising from 
menta! worry, overwork or excesses of what- 
ever nature. There are no ill effects following 
the use of this wonderful medicine, and it can 
be given to children with perfect safety. 

These pills are manufactured by the Dr. 
Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, Ont., 
and Schenectady, N.Y., and are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm's trade mark and wrap- 
per, at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2.50, and 
are never sold in bulk. There are numerous 
imitations and other so-called blood builders 
against which the public are cautioned. If 
your dealer does not keep Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills they will be sent post-paid on receipt of 


above price. 
——— 2 Oe 


The gas man called on the dentist to have a 


tooth extracted. 3 ? 
en Do you want to take gas?” asked the D.D.S. 


“How much will it require?” 

**Oh, don’t worry about that; I'm not going 
to measure withthe meter you use on me, — 
Detroit Free Press. 





The popular name “ Paine’s ” is now a house- 
hold word all over this great North American 
continent. 

When the name is heard or mentioned, it 
instantly recalls health, strength anda new 
existence that are always brought to sufferers 
who use Paine’s eolesy compound, , 

In Canada scores of our best physicians are 
now prescribing Paine’s celery compound for 
their patients, because they know of nothin 
else so reliable for quickly restoring the sic 
and suffering. 2 

The present popularity of Paine’s celery com- 
pound is as wonderful as its astonishing cures. 

Letters of thanks come in every day from 
thankful and appreciative people who have 
been made well and strong after suffering for 


a cecal 
For Nervous Prostratior. 
USE HORSFORD’S ACID PHOSPHATE, 
Dr. W. Graeves, Nortbfield, Minn., says: ‘I 
have used it in cases of nervous prostration, 


and also in combination with other remedies in 
indigestion, it has proved as satisfactory as 


could be expected.” 


rs. 
¥Sick people and their friends should always 
insist upon getting “ Paine’s,” no matter how 
strongly the dealer may recommend something 
else. s 
No other medicine is as good ; only Paine’s 
celery compound can meet your case and cure 





— 


As Old as Antiquity. 

Either by acquired taint or heredity, those 
old foes scrofula and consumption, must be 
faced generation after generation; but you 
may meet them with the odds in your favor by 
the help of Scott's Emulsion. 


oo 


you, 

When assertions are publicly made regarding 
the medicinal virtues and power of Paine’s 
celery compound, ample proof is always sub- 
mitted in support. 

A few days ago a letter was received from a 
well known citizen of Toronto—a gentleman 
highly respected in business circles. Mr. A. B. 
Wark, of the firm of Bentley, Brownell & 
Wark, 81 King street east, writes as follows: 

**T have much pleasure in informing you that 
my wife has been greatly benefitted by the use 
of Paine’s celery compound. After suffering 
for years from a female weakness, she has been 
so far restored by the use ofa few bottles of 

our wonderful medicine, that she now enter- 
Taine hope of a permanent cure.” 


A River of Ink. 

A curious phenomenon occurs in ‘ Darkest 
Africa,” where runs a small water-cou rse which 
the chemistry of nature has turned into a 
atream of realink. The formation is obtained 
by the union of two small rivulets, of which 
one is strongly impregnated with iron, while 


Everyone who can afford 
it should have a Melissa 
Rainproof Wrap. The 
most fashionable, comfort- 


able and economical 
ment of the day. 
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the second brook, percolating through a peat 
marsh, absorbs gallic acid. Nature Enews no 
waste—nor man, either, when he is pressed to 
it—hence letters are comfortably written with 
this singular ink of Mother Earth. It is found 
in common use in Algeria, the neighborhood of 
this natural chemical laboratory. 





Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure. 


Instantly relieves the most violent attack, 
facilitates free expectoration and insures rest 
to those otherwise unable to sleep except in a 
chair, as asingle trial will prove. Send fora 
free trial package to Dr. R. Schiffmann, St. 
Paul Minn., but ask your druggist first. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 

Girasy E1ur. —Nothing will improve it but constant 
exercise. You are amiable, unpractical, humorous, im- 
pulsive and young. 

MarJ0518.—Yes, I did go, and again and again. It wae 
extremely fascinating to me. I suppose you have had your 
study some time ago, ae all of that date are finished. 

Annit —I don’t think it was quite as long ago as that. 
However, I really cannot satisfy your curiosity a second 
time. If my predecessor gave you a good study, hang on 
to it! 

Foxost-Ms-Not,—You are impulsive, ‘impatient and 
energetic, fond cf schemes and fancies, full of enterprise 
and resource, but rather uncertain. You are affectionate, 
fond of comfortand rather need self-control and repression, 
but you have eplendid force «f character and opinion. 

Dump.ixe.—So I doenjoy the summer weather, Dump 
ling, dear. You have nothing very wrong with your writ- 
ing. You are easy-going, a little carelese, very honest, 
frank and cordial, rather vivacious in manner, iacapable 
of a mean or selfish action, discreet, but not in the least 
firm, an open-hearted and open handed maiden, and bound 
to be well liked. 

Braenpa —1. The breezes on the Ottawa river are nota 
circumstance to the winds of Lake Michigan. It was 
sometimes warm, but never hot in my experience. 2. Your 
writing shows a discreet and rather formal character, given 
to idealism but not demonstrative; rather erratic reason- 
ing, asharp judgment, good self-reliance and a liking for 
the beaten track. 

Minnis Mprux.—1. You barefaced fraud! But if your 
frierds are pleased, i’m sure I don’t mind the least little 
bit. 2. Your very attractive writing shows marked vi- 
vacity and much smart and observant faculty. You are 
hopeful, sociable, somewhat imaginative, idealistic and 
very candid and honorable. Affection is fair and tempera- 
ment buoyant. You are very fond of beauty, sympathetic 
and adaptable. 

Tutir —I don’t suppose it could possibly hurt them, and 
it would certainly whiten them, but would be disagreeable 
to ure, surely! The habit you speak of is no sign of fickle- 











PAINTING THE ROSE 










ness, only of susceptibility and facility. You are also 
bright, carelese, adaptable, slightly romantic, somewhat 
artistic and a great lover of beauty ; some rt fiaement and 
& pretty disoretion are aleo shown. Although careless, you 
are fot wilfully 90, and desire to do faithfully what you 
undertake. 


Mop TortLa.—I recognized your awful marks, my dear, 
assoon as I opened your letter—a good while ago now. 
You are a good little soul to write eo nicely, and Iam glad 
your life isa happy one. I think the occupation you men- 
tion is a very interesting one and hope you'll succeed with 
it. Now, I want to ask you to try and cultivate some of 
the gentler traite and be even more likable than you are. 
Too much display cf force and dash is next worst to too 
little. I hope you thoroughly enjoyed your picnic that 
day. Ihave often been to the place you mention; it is 
ja3t a nice afternoon's wheel from the city. 


Daisy MILLIR.—This writing should, by all the lawa of 
appearances, belong to a pugilist. It is combative to the 
last degree, but one cannot judge in that way graphologic- 
ally. It shows marked vivacity, independent thought, 
savoir faire and rather a generous nature, with ambition, 
power and tenacity. Perhaps writer is a little too easily 
depressed by opposition, and scarcely knows her own 
strength. The artistic faculty is strong and imagination 
very marked ; a tendency to unduly idealizs is remarkable. 


Rex —1. Ob, my dear boy, you don’t know what ycu’re 
talking about. Fiattery is not ‘‘the idle outpouring of an 
empty head,” but the touch that tickles the sides of vanity 
and makes her or him good-natured and happy. 2. Your 
writing does not fistter you, anyway. You are a little self- 
conscious, very unsympathetic, wilful and prejudiced, of 
good sequence cf ideas, somewhat morbid, apt to be 
pedantic and very conscientious. You are aleo several 
other things, such as uncertain in temper, smart in oriti 
ciem, undoubtedly clever and not a bit oblivious of the fact. 
I think sometimes you talk too much, and altogether need 
sweetening and softening. 


Moses IN THE EvLRUsHEs —You are still crude and im- 
pressionable. Idon’t in the least know what was told you 
three years ago, but except that you have good energy, 
andare of a very fearless and original turn of though, 
with ease of manner and are rather outepoken, I have 
little to tell you that would please you. For instance, if I 
should tell you that you spoiled 5 our best effort by se’ f-con- 
sciousness, you would not like it, nor yet if I railed ata 
potitive and self-assertive way you have. These be the 

| sinscf youth and inexperience With care and culture 
you have enough originality and force to be a very charm- 
ing companion. 

Basstrs.—1l. You are a sad scamp. So you think your 
soul is in your elbow (funny-bone, I presume’) How sad 
not to have a more dignified corner for it. I haven’t the 
least notion of ite exact location. Man is a mystery and 
woman, too. Will you tell me why your soul should not 
occupy the entire structure’? I think it should. 2, Your 
writing shows marked originality, aod much honor and 
sweet temper. You may rage, but not for long. Your 
will is forcefal, constant, and you rarely change in 
affection. You love luxury and all material things, have 
some ideality and bright imagination. You should make 
your mark, if power rather apt to be well directed goes for 
anything. 

Hcrervut Ever.—Your case ie one of many. You want 
something to do, but only want what your fancy dictates. 
Now, people wh) really want to work for work’s sake, can 
always find a job, at least that is my belief. As to writing 
stories for magazines, for which you don’t particularly de- 
sire remuneration, that sounds too amateurish and juven- 
ile for the ‘sere and yellow’ which you declare yourself. 
Certainly, if the magazines took your stuff they would pay 
you just what they paid others, a certain rate a page. But, 
my dear woman, most editors, after one glance at your 
wiitiog, wouldn't even pase it on to the “ reader.’ Do 
you have your things type-written? I am pretty skilfal in 
deciphering hierogly phica, but yours area puzzle. At the 
same time it is a delightful hand graphologically, and 
shows marked talent, imagination and refinement. Ite 
fault seems a lack of concentration and method and a 
tendency to despair. 








Your Family 


should be 

provided with the 
well-known emergency 
medicine, 


AYER'S 


,;CHERRY PECTORAL 
The best remedy for all 
diseases of the 
Throat and Lungs. 
Prompt to act, 


Sure to Cure 
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—Send for designe apd price 
liet. 


ELLIOTT & SON. 
To 96 Bay Strrext, Toromvo. 
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AGENTS WANTED, =): 
9 To sel 
Cleaner. Entirely new; sells to every k 

Bread, Cake and Paring Knives, Carver, and Knife and Scissors 
Sharpener, No capital required. Easy sellers, big profits : 
CLAUSS SHEAR CO., Lock Box 324, Toronto, Ont. 


‘We are not painting the rose when we say that 


BABY’S OWN SOAP 


is the best ever manufactured for the nursery. 
Its perfume is delicate and it wil) not harm the most tender skin. 
Try it for the nursery and you will agree with us. 
The Arsert Tortet Soap Co., Montreal. 
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PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a sixteen-page, handsomely illus- 
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The Drama. 


RANIA at the Grand this week is 
one of those attractions that 
should cause every professor and 
student of the colleges, every 
teacher and advanced pupil of 
the schools, every minister of the 
gospel, every professional man— 

in fact all sensible, sound people—to turn out 
to the theater even though they have never 
entered such a place before. Urania is the 
name given toa series of three scientific lec- 
tures, illustrated by the most realistic views 
ever presented in this country. The only man 
on the stage is Mr. Garret P. Serviss, the lec- 
turer, who stands at the footlights with a 
long ruler, explaining the various phenomena 
presented. No ballet, no song and dance busi- 
ness—nothing that would bar the performance 
from being given in the Metropolitan, St. 
Andrew’sor any other church in the city. I 
said nothing, but there is something—it’s 
merit and consequent expense. It takes a 
secular manager, with his sin and enterprise, 
to bring such a meritorious lecture to town. If 
Urania had been brought here by some local 
clergyman instead of by Manager Sheppard, 
all the pulpits would have announced its 
coming, all the church societies would have 
peddled tickets for it, and crowded houses 
would have viewed its scenes with awe and 
listened spell-bound to the lecturer. But it 
remained for a theater manager to bring 
Urania to town, and I do not hesitate to assert 
that more church members went to see the 
Black Crook than have seen and heard the 
astonishing revelations in astronomy at the 
Grand this week. I am writing this in the 
middle of the week and it is possible that before 
the engagement closes things may change for 
the better, and Manager Sheppard may be en- 
couraged to again bring something solid, edu- 
cative and marvelous to suit those who con- 
demn the frivolities of the drama. 
. 

If this falls under the eye of a school teacher 
or student, or anyone who feels that his mind 
is capable of broadening, let me assure him 
that I feel such a person would b3 repaid for 
traveling a hundred miles to hear these three 
lectures. So good a chance for grasping some 
sense of the magnitude of the universe and 
the marvels of astronomy has never come my 
way before, and may never again come 
yours. Like most people, I have read books 
in an aimless way and heard lectures yawn- 
ingly, but was never before brought to a stand- 
still in contemplation of the mystery of the 
moon and the planetary system. It is humb- 
ling to one’s pride to note how comparatively 
insignificant in that system is the earth on 
which we live. To view, and have explained 
to one, the moon, retaining its attraction of 
gravity but devoid of its atmosphere, where it 
might almost be said irresistible cold and irre- 
sistible heat encounter one another—is inter- 
esting and engaging beyond words. Prof. 
Serviss used the illustration that ifone were 
to land on that airless sphere and hold forth 
his hand the upper part would be burned toa 
crisp by the implacable sun, while the 
lower half would be frozen to stone by the 
unmitigated cold. This, of course, is familiar 
to students, but when the statements of the 
lecturer are supported by views the most 
thorough and understandable, such matters 
are for the first time grasped by the intellect. 
The lecturer gives a comprehensive exposi- 
tion of astrology. that ancient science which 
he assures us has thousands of devotees in 
our own day. He explained it thoroughly, 
and showed on canvas a horoscope which he 
cast on December 4 in New York. If there 
is anything is astrology he asserts that 
according to this horoscope there was born 
somewhere in that latitude on December 4 a 
boy who will be short of stature, weakly 
of constitution, yet who will startle the 
world by his discoveries in aerial naviga 
tion, but will meet a violent and early death 
in pursuing his researches. He thinks it pos- 
sible that this coming man may meet his death 
in the next thirty years in the first airship— 
his own invention—to cross the Atlantic ocean. 
Prof. Serviss does not express his own opinion 
of astrology, but explains its principles, From 
Chaos to Man isa wonderful lecture and its 
speccacies have been truly termed awe-.in- 
spiring. 


7 

It is said, with what truth I know not, that 
Andrew Carnegie, seeing Urania at Berlin, 
was so impressed with its educative influ- 
ence that he ordered it to be reproduced 
at any cost for his lecture hall in New York. 
It was done and made a great stir in that city, 
and now—the disinterestedness of this thing 
scarcely coincides with the popular estimate of 
Carnegie—he is having it sent around the 
country for the enlightenment of the masses, 
to be self supporting if possible, but to com 
plete its circuit at whatever loss. 


Being on astronomy it may be not amiss to 
give the following excerpt from a paper by Prof, 
Matthews in the Anglo-American Times: 
“Is there anything in modern science more 
staggering to ourcredulity than the revelations 
of astronomy? Somebody says that astrono- 
mical knowledge should be acquired at the 
rate of a page aday. If faster than this, the 
mind is confused. Of all the sciences which 
overwhelm and confound us with their vast- 
ness, astronomy may take the palm. No won- 
der that it has been called par excellence 


the sublime study, for it is too stupendous 


cess never attained before, and has been 
appointed lecturer on elocution at Trinity 
University, McMaster University, Wycliffe 
College and Miss Veal’s Boarding School for 
Young Ladies, His success in securing and 
filing positions is undoubtedly due in great 
measure to his ruling principle. He contends 
that no man can accomplish his bast as a 
teacher while at the same time maintaining a 
concert connection, The man with dual pur- 
suits must subordinate one to the other or be 
mediocre ineach. A man can only lift such 
and such a weight; he can expend a given 
amount of energy—when he divides it and 
scatters it, he does not project himself as far 
as he might in any one direction. Mr. Shaw 
holds this idea and on accepting the principal- 
ship of the School of Elocution he decided 
to concentrate himself on teaching, and has 
since declined concert engagements, from the 
public view this is to be regretted, as there are 
few readers equal to him in conception and 


















































fora mind of ordinary calibre to grasp; only 
one of Baconian or Miltonic dimensions can 
fully apprehend, not to say comprehend, its 
grandeur and glories. In a lecture at Edin- 
burg, Professor Grant thus spoke of the im- 
mensity of space: A railway train, traveling 
night and day at the rate of fifty miles an, hour, 
would reach the moon in six months, the sun 
in two hundred years, and Alpha Centauri, the 
nearest of the fixed stars, in twenty-two mil- 
lions of years, A ball from a gun traveling at 
therateof two hundred miles an hour{would not 
reach Alpha Centauri in less than 2,700,000 
years. What do you think of that, reader? 
Does it not confound all your ideas of time 
and space? Supposing this ball had started 
for Alpha Centauri at the birth of 
Cheops’s great-grandfather, it would. even 
now be only at the outset of its journey. 
Cheops’s great-grandfather dandles Cheops’s 
grandfather on his knees; he in turn grows 


up, waxes in years and is succeeded | artistic interpretation. The success of the 
by his sop, who, again, is succeeded | institute under his charge, the important 
by Cheops. Cheops comes to manhood, | side appointments as lecturer which have 


been offered him. indicate the soundness 
of his contention. He is today a busy man ; 
from nine a.m, to six p.m., as well as three 
evenings a week, he hasa time table marked 
off into inexorable hours and half hours. 
Mr. Shaw, in voice culture, follows no one 
method, but having studied under several 
masters, blends the virtues of several systems. 
He teaches vocal music in the Conservatory as 
well as elocution, and in the latter applies 
some of the primary principles of the former. 
The results show the wisdom of his system. 
One graduate of last year was cho-en out of a 
large number of applicants to teach voice cul- 
ture in Dr. Sargeant’s Gymnasium for 
Teachers in Cambridge, Mass.; another is 
teaching in De Soto, Missouri; another in 
Cleveland, Ohio; and another in Montreal. 
Mr. Shaw previous to coming to Toronto was 
for six years Professor of Elocution in 


builds the everlasting pyramids, lives to 
an antediluvian age, dies, is buried; suc- 
cessive generations appear on the earth and pass 
away; empire after empire, the Babylonian, 
Persian, Greek, Roman, rise and fall, down to 
this present year of our Lord ; and yet this ball, 
which has been rushing on all this time with 
inconceivable velocity, has advanced, com- 
paratively, but a hop-step-skip-and-jump on 
its way to the nearest fixed star! Again, 
the same lecturer tells us that the light, 
which travels from one pole of the earth 
to the other in about the twenty-fourth part 
of a second, or nearly 187,000 miles in a 
second—a velocity which, more than a million 
times swifter than a cannon ball, surpasses 
all comprehension—would not reach the same 
star in less than three years. But this is the 
nearest of the fixed stars. Light from some 
of the telescopic stars, we are told, requires 


5,760 years to reach the earth ; and from some | Acadia University, Nova Scotia, and for 
of these clusters the distance is so great that | six years before that studied  elocu- 
light would take half a million of years to pass | tion, oratory and vocal music in New 


York and Boston. He studied Greek 
Art and the Classic Drama under Franklin 


to the earth ; so that we see objects, not as they 
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really are, butas they were, halfa million of years 
ago. These stars might have become extinct 
thousands of years ago, and yet their light 
might still present itself to us! Startling, 
amazing as this is, Camille Flammarion, ina 
recent number of the Deutsohe Revu, makes a 
statement which overtops it and makes it seem 
modest in comparison. He asserts that, though 
light travels so fast, the photographic lens of a 
modern telescope receives impressions of stars 
whose thin rays otf light have been millions of 
years traveling to the earth; rays which, 
perhaps,’set out on their journey hitherward be- 
fore this our earth had started on its appointed 
course; rays, some of them, perhaps, of stars 
which have run their appointed course, which 
have vivified worlds like ours, and have ages 
ago been burned out and resolved into their 
ultimate atoms, while the rays they once shed 
still travel onward into space.” MAck. 
* 

Take a lot of humorous incidents, throw 
them into a bag, pour in a sauce of humorous 
sayings, stories, one or two songs, put John 
Kernell in as well, and having shaken the out- 
fit thoroughly, pour the contents higgledy-pig- 
gledy on the stage and you have The Hustler. 
The name is not a misnomer, for if by the term 
is meant an individual who is always on the 
dead jump, and obtains quick results, then the 
title fills the bill. The quick results are the 
attention and laughter of the audience from 
beginning toend of the play. John Kernell is 
evidently a name toconjure up audiences with, 
as Jacobs & Sparrow’s house has been crowded 
all the week, and no wonder. Inside the 
thea'er peopie forget all about the cold 
and snow outside and enjoy themselves. All 
that is necessary isto drop your money in the 
slot, or rather box office, and Kernel does the 
rest. Sitin your seat and laugh as loud as 
you like, everybody else does the same. Don't 
attempt to analyze the plot or criticize the 
methods of the various actors, but take the gifts 
that the gods send you and go home thankful 
that there is such a land as Ireland, with such 
people as the Irish, and that there are such 
persons as rack-renting landlords and such 
things as hard times which drive those witty, 
lovable, inconsistent characters into other 
countries to amusethe inhabitants thereof and 
make them forget their own troubles for atime. 
John Kernell, may your shadow never grow less! 

‘*The public likes to be humbugged.” This 
saying of the late lamented Barnum, de chere 
et douce memoire, came forcibly to mind while 
watching the clever performance of Mr. C. 
Beswick and Miss Annie Moore at the 
Academy. I was one of the ‘‘humbugees,” as 
Col. Fracasse would say, and enjoyed it very 
much so did the remainder of the audience, 
which was unfortunately slender. There is 
something pleasant in being deluded by a clever 
person. It tickles one’s vanity tothink that 
after all it takes someone who knows a thing 
or twoto pull the wool over our very sharp 
eyes. That is what Mr. Beswick did and did it 
very artistically, with very little visible 
mechanical paraphernalia to help him, unless I 
except two small boys from the audience whose 
demeanor was certainly one of the features of 
the entertainment. The first part of the per- 
formance passed off without a hitch; the second 
was not quite so fortunate owing to the recent 
sickness of Miss Moore, who was decidedly too 
ill to do her share of the work properly. Ir was 
almost a pity that she appeared at al), but then 
the audience would not have heard the two 
songs which she rendered very well. Her voice 
is a good one, possessing both quality and 


power. 
. 


Of late it has been remarked among profes 
sional people that the Conservatory School of 
Elocutiun is developing into something greater 
than its kind, and becoming one of the signifi- 
cant institutions of the city. During the past 
year the attendance has doubled and public 
and professional men have not hesitated to pre- 
sent themselves for voice training. That the 
school has won such sound repute with the 
most discerning is due almost entirely "to the 
talents and well shaped energies of Mr. H. N. 
Shaw, B. A., the principal. Although he 
has only been in the city something over 
a year, he has placed the Conservatory 
School of Elocution at a point of suc- 



























sar and Yale. 


and experience will be shown. 


everything to his ruling purpose. 
on our front page this week is a striking like- 


ness, 
* 


Next Monday night the famous Paris com- 
pany of Pantomimists will begin a three nights’ 
engagement at the Grand Opera House, appear- 


ing in a three-act musical play under the name 


of The Prodigal Son, The organization and 
the play have been fads in Paris, London and 
New York. 


The Ivy Leaf, that standard Irish pley, will 
be welcomed to the Academy of Music by a 
bumper house next Monday evening at the 


usual way-down prices, 


A Pasty Story. 


N incident happened the night before 
the Dominion election of 1878 which 








demonstrates clearly that the fortunes 


of politics, as of war, depend on good 

generalship, valor on stump and 
strategy in constituency; and in that election 
those tactics were employed which brought the 
most return for the money, and to blazes with 
scruple. Various plans were devised to dazzle 
the unwary voter—the glittering bait, once 
shown to him, was jerked away to do duty for 
some other campaign. Of course all this isa 
revelation to the experienced electorate. 

The nigbt previous to the election m ght 
have been heralded with dense, opaque clouds 
embanking the western horizon, accomparied 
by low reverberations of thunder and spiteful 
zig-zag lightning, while the wind kept up a 
mournful dirge among the trees and chimrey 
tops—the usual tokens of blasted hopes and 
glowing calculations, But the writer has no 
record of the weather of that particular date, 
except that it was bitterly cold the day follcw- 
ing. 

It was near midnight, on the night referred 
to, and a hush fell over the streets of 
Toronto. Three figures entered the most 
thickly populated portion of St. John’s Ward. 
The party included a tall young man, a part- 
ner of the candidate in the constituency of 
which the Noble Ward formed a part, and 
more or less prominent in Reform circles, The 
other young man was of medium height, with 
very auburn hair, and being connected with 
the highest literary productions, he was and 
is yet an eminent expert in selling books, 
The last was a boy, carrying a pot of paste 
and sporting no particular pedigree, Under 
the yellow glare of a street lamp the tall legal 
man unrolled a number of placards, while the 
literary one wielded a paste brush with great 
dexterity, and lo! there was displayed on the 
wall a monstrous poster, having on it a tree 
with its utmost capacity taxed to carry such 
abnormally sized apples, The tree was called 
the tree of life and the fruit thereof was 
specia'ly produced for those who had a 
franchise to vote. On each fruit was a recon- 
mendation of its wholesomeness to each and 
every voter. (Che wondrous part of this tree 
was that its fruit had as many flavors as a drug 
store.) “Free trade.” ‘Cheap bread.” 
**Cheap whiskey.” ‘* Don't let the other party 
in.” ‘*Codlin is your friend, not Short.” ** You 
don’t have to pay your tailor’s bills.” ‘* Choose 
between a house and lot and a hundred dol- 
lars—free to every man, woman and child, or 
work for your liviog.” ‘*Get your votes in 
early for us (and frequently) or Confederation 
will be pulverized to-morrow.” ‘‘ How will we 
live if you don’t keep us in power?” and other 
melting appeals garnished the fruit on the 
tree of life. Silently and gleefully the con- 
spirators pushed the work and the paste was 


getting down low. A policeman on his beat 


happening to be awake, eyed them with dis- 


favor, when, in the excess of their jubilation, 


they pasted a bill on the door ofa prominent 


Sargeant, president of the American Aca- 
demy of Dramatic Arts, who superintended 
the production of Antigone at Harvard, Vas- 
As he has charge of the dra- 
matic work in the production of Antigone 
by Toronto University in February, his skill 
Mr. Shaw’s 
pride is the Conservatory School of Elocution, 
and his ambition is to win for it tame and 
standing. Everyone admires a man who sets 
himself at some large enterprise and bends 
The portrait 
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Advising you to smoke like men, 
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profound attention, In ostentatious jy. description 
‘“ Well,” continued Pete, “it wuz round No! No! Touch not the “holy herb,” They suffer 
about Christmas time, down in Slumville, Bat leave without regrete contact wi 
where I wuz livin’ then. The snow lay pretty To ladies Austrian, French and Serb, is hard f 
Cigare and cigarettes. 8 Dard for 

deep, must have been nigh to three feet, en : li 
Toronto. ROLanp. O realize 
quite soft like, wise. As 

‘A lot of us boys wuz up on Widder Green's To My Other Self—My Pipe. men and a 
hill, Now that wuza hill, I tell you! You] a nee of them i 
could bowl a stone from the top en it wouldn’t |*¥°" Saturday Night. cipline the 
touch ground more en twice ’fore it reached eee: tote oon Sete bettie around y 

And think how selcom friends are found, This is bes 
the bottom. Well, we rolled a snowball en My heart returns to thee again— them, for 
started it downhill. You're dearer than the sons of men. they are an 


** Ez I said ‘fore, the snow wuz moist, so that 
there ball growed to an ’normous siza in a jiffy; 
en go—geewhittaker, how it did go! 

“When it wuz ’bout quarter way down it 
struck Parson Snorter, who was climbing up 
to give us boys a lecture, I guess. 

“Tt just hit him square in front, knocked him 
over, picked him up en took him along. 

‘“*Then it run into the Widder Green, who 
wuz comin’ home from doin’ washin’ in the 
village, en say, I felt real sorry when I seed her 
goin’ over en over en over, but there wuz no 
stoppin’ that ball. Next it struck old bow- 
legged Dan Fletcher ; it took him along. 

‘Then it come to a team en a load of wood— 
did it stop? Not much! It served them in the 
same way, en kept on rollin’ en gettin’ bigger 
en bigger till, to nip the story oft short like, it 
dropped on the village—” 

**And picked that up and took it along,” re- 
marked Billy Shanks, from his perch on the 
apple bin. 

** No, it didn't ; it stopped there; en I heard a 
feller say that he seed as much ez four feet of 
the Methodist church spire sticking up through 
that there snowball, but, d’ you know, I always 
believed that feller wuz lyin’.” 

**He must hev bsen,” said the crowd in a 
breath, as, with a sorrowful glance at old Pete, 
they pulled up their coat collars and stole out 
into the cold, frosty night. WILL WILD. 
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The Pig Wasn't to Blame. 


Mrs. Josh Hayseed—On the 25th of next 
November we wil! celebrate our silver wed- 





ding. Don't you think we ought to kill the fat 
pig and have a big feast ? 


Mr. Josh Hayseed—Kill the pig! I dont see 


how the unfortunate animal is to blame for 
what happened twenty-five years ago. 


O, thou my pipe! My dear old friend, on what we 


For aye our steps together trend ; 


You're with me now where’er I go, How mu 
And as we walk you stronger grow. way a thi 
Deepen, O love ! together bind in looking 
Two friends who know each other's mind, ; came acros 
For if dowohearted I should be is vulgar ; 
You’ce ever nigh to comfort me. which shov 
Ob ! could I have a friend more true, I remembe 
A friend more loving, kind than you ? disgusted v 
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she proceed 
were eampl 
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naivete was 
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but there h 


T hardly think this world supplies 
One who can better ey mpathize. 


Where’er I go, where’er I roam, 

You always make me feel at home, 
Through all my wanderings here below 
You're with me etill ‘mid friend or foe. 


And if my fortunes here decline, 
My friends forsake and I repine, 
T still can lay aside my cloak 








Aud drown my cares in thee and smoke. entirely ide 
I cannot think, as many do, — 
It’s sin to pase my time with you, 
For all vile thoughts are soon dispersed 
By thee, whom some despise as cursed. ( 
And ae I smoke and pass out ri 
And meditate on higher anon I asked : 
I can’¢ but kise with double zt day if i 
You, who have made my life so blest. Haecourr. y t wa 
ne ee I do it—and 
Exiled. “Yes and 
* As how’ 
For Saturday Night. “To chew 
Those few cold words were ringing in 
They seemed a death oe ne _ mm 
And though the bluebirds tang the opening year, especially 


They sang of naught to me. — ticate their 


One parting look in that averted face, Jaws causes 


Into those deep, blue eyes ; is good; b 
And now m feet path pace 8 » OU 
To where ebitvice = 5 ee abuse, they 
keep at it 


The present dying and the future dead, 
. = only Se past lives ; 
ream upon the past, to look ahead 
Despair and heartache gives. 
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nervous, T 
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Between You and Me. 


ERHAPS the hardest thing one 
has to bear in life is disap- 































pointment. How far back it 
sometimes strikes into our 
memory corners, and how 


blackens and blights the possi- 

bilities of the To Come! The 
only thing for neutralization is courage. Oae 
hears the phrase, “face a disappointment,” 
but it’s not always best worth while to face 
it. There is a determined turning of one’s 
back that seems to me better. A disappoint. 
ment only stings as deep as we allow and 
taken in heroic style it cannot rankle very 
long. You and I know the plaintive anguish 
of the pain ; every creature meets it in life’s 
uncertain ways, but don’t cave in, you sick- 
hearted ; look about you for the compensation 
which always follows, for it is another life 
experience that there «are compensations, the 
mightiest of which is the added strengthen- 
ing and bracing of oneself to conquer the 
disappointed feeling. Perhaps the most ad- 
mirable trait of those astonishing Western 
people whom I wondered at last summer is 
this very faculty of turning the back upon 
disaster and illfortune. They illustrate so 
marvelously well the adage, ‘‘It’s no use cry- 
ing over spilled milk,” which we of the Maple 
Leaf rather lack the buoyancy and the 


Baath i lee od 


bravery to take as a vita] maxim. 
* 


People take disappointment comically some- 
On Tuesday night a lot of us turned 


times, 
out in the bitter cold to attend a much anti. 
cipated entertainment. 
the notice on the door of the piace of meet- 


ing, ‘Postponed until to-morrow,” but 
long and loquacious and varied were 
the comments evoked thereby. The 


philosopher grunted placidly and wended 
his frigid way homeward, with his hands 
in his pockets and his collar snugly 
elevated about his ears. The stout old 
lady demanded explanations and addressed 
strangers anxiously, some laughed at their 
disappointment, some grumbled and said mean 
things about the management, who no doubt 
engineered a blizzard on purpose to annoy the 
public and get themselves scolded some smiled 
and turned aside to a second engagement, All 
human nature was heard in the gloom of the 
nightfall, taking its medicine as its wont is to 
take it, patiently, quietly, angrily, sourly, and, 
in some happy cases, good-naturedly and 
merrily. That Lady Gay was amongst them is 
the raison d@ etre of these two paragraphs. 

* 

Have you heard of the new departure in New 
York? Atrio of fashionable young men have 
opened a bonnet shop and they are making a 
fortune, not because they are curiosities, but 
because they have exquisite taste and their 
bonnets are marvels of style and chic. They 
design and make them themselves, and it’s 
quite a study in topsey-turvey-dom to watch 
them constructing rosettes and chouz in satin 
or velvet and cocking up the flat beaver and 
felt discs into hitherto unimagined kinks, pro- 
ducing ‘‘dreams” of hats and ‘“‘ symphonies” 
of bonnets, which fairly capture the smart 
ladies of Gotham, 
occupation seems to have miscarried, and who 
paint and sell not, to whom a bonnet shop 
might prove a gold mine if they turned their 
taste in that direction. 

* 

In their fight for Woman’s Rights the franchise 
and other pioneers were pitilessly scornful and 
scathing to the men, and a boomerang is com- 
ing back uponthem. For every taunting, be- 
littling word shouted by excited female 
spouters I think there has come a useless man, 
dependent upon some busy woman or spong- 
ing upon the world at large. You know there 
are thousands of people who seem ready to 
believe anything youtellthem. These people 
hear that man is a tyrant, a savage, a sybarite, 
a selfish, domineering, sensual wretch (these 
are not my terms, but are quoted from femi- 
nine orations I have listened to) and they be- 
lieve it, so they become insolent, brusque, self- 
indulgent and lazy in accordance with the 
description given by the woman spouter. 
They suffer, and when we happen to come in 
contact with them we suffer inourturn, It 
is hard for the conservative Canadian woman 
to realize what harm has been done in this 
wise. As a nation, we rather look up to our 
men and are not prone to indulge in abuse 
of them in public, however we may dis- 
cipline them in the sanctity of the home circ!e, 
This is best for us and incomparably best for 
them, for you and I know what kittle cattle 
they are and how much what they are depends 
on what we say they are! 

* 

How much hinges (for success) on the 
way a thing is done. One evening lately, 
in looking over a programme of readings, I 
came across one which made me say, ‘* That 
is vulgar; why do women read things 
which show them in such disagreeable light ?” 
I remembered a former experience and was 
disgusted with the notion of a repetition. But 
when the reader began I remarked a change as 
she proceeded ; little quaint and dainty points 
were emphasized which the former elocu- 
tionist had shrouded, and an air of bright 
naivete was given to what had formeriy seemed 
precocious vulgarity. When she finished the 
selection I was forced to mentally apologize, 
but there had not been a word altered ; it was 
entirely idealized and refined by the way it 
was done, Lapy Gay, 





Chew Gum Moderately. 





I asked a very famous physician the other 
day if it was injurious to chew gum—not that 
I do it—and he answered : 

“Yes and no.” 

* As how?” I enquired. 

“To chew gum for five or ten minutes after 
& meal is absolutely beneficial,” said he, 
“especially for hasty eaters, who do not mas- 
ticate their food, because the action of the 
jaws causes the gastric juices to flow, and that 
is good; but so few people can use and not 
abuse, they get the gum in their mouths, and 
keep at it till they fairly dry up the saliva 
supply, bring on a headache and get generally 
nervous. This will cause indigestion.”—New 
York Press. 
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' Pandora's 


h who but knows how from the heart 
©7 Fond Hope is tardy t depart ! : 
“Though crushed beneath Fates ruthless feet 
It finds itself some dark retreat 
Wherein fo hide its wounded pain 
Till it may venture forth again. 
Self deafened tothe stern decree 
Of fates“impossibility ” 
Still patiently replying “wait 
It may 
Till proof. convincing doubting past 
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Brings the bright dream to death at last j 
2 Ah God! Can anything but death 
“ . Foree it toyield its latest breath” 
Ay Esperance 
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Art Notes. 

GE annual exhibition of sketches by the 
members of the Toronto Art Students’ 
League at their rooms in the Imperial 
Bank buildings opens on Monday 

next, and promises to be of much interest to 
art lovers. ‘I'he Souvenir Art Calendar is un- 
doubtedly one of the daintiest art productions 
of its kind ever issued in Canada. Between 
its tasty covers in mauve and gold are clever 
verses by Canadian authors, with decorative 
settings and illustrations by the artists of the 
League, and it will be sure to meet with the 
appreciation which is ita due. Among the 
literary contributors are: Agnes M. Machar, 
Nellie Spence, Eleanor Adams, Esperance, 
E. Pauline Johnson, Pelham Edgar, H. W. 
Charlesworth, P. McArthur, D. A. McKellar, 
A. H. Howard, Fred H. Sykes. We give four 
illustrations on this page and oae at head of 
poetry column from the calendar, The pictures 
which we reproduce will also be found huog 
at the Art Rooms, 


Miss Mason of North street holds an exhibi- 


tion of china painting on December 18 and 19 
Her work is exceptionally good both in design 
and color. Enamei jewelry and her imitations 
of coal port are capital. A five o'clock tea set 
decorated with pink hawthorne is extremely 
dainty, and also a table-top designed in peonies 
and set in brass is very pretty. 


One cannot always bein arush of business or 
# whirl of noisy pleasure. There are times 
when one wants to hear a milder voice, and in 
such times there seems to be nothing that can 
minister so soothingly to one’s enjoyment of 
the finer pleasures of life as a quiet retreat to 
a little library or a little picture gallery. This 
musing has been induced by a few peaceful 


moments just spent in a quiet little inner | 





AT THE ART STUDENTS’ 


heavier masses of matured foliage, and then 

“* Autumn puts her ruddy gauntlet on 

Of harvest gold to flaunt in famine’s face,” 
and the wide-spread greenery disappears to 
give place to the richer hues of the closing 
year. Perhaps the most gratifying character- 
istic of the collection as a whole is the beauti- 
ful realization of a sense of atmosphere that 
is present in all the work. Especially in some 
of the delightful transcripts of spring one can- 
not but feel the benign influence of a warm 
sunshine and a fragrant air, and Mr. Manly 
seems to have fully realized that the artist who 
looks for a revelation from nature must leave 
his studio and seek the inspiration of her 
immediate presence. 
a met ee 


** One Columbus.” 





HERE are, it is safe to say, but a few 

| people in America who have not heard 
something about a sailor named Chris- 

i topher Columbus, who made some stir 
in the world about four hundred years ago. It 
may also be believed that some of those who 
have recently heard his name have wished that 





| he, like the many brave men who lived before 
Agamemnon, had died ‘‘ unwept, unknown, in 
endless night.” When Columbus went on his 
last voyage, there were probably few tears 
shed by his many enemies who are now dead 
and buried in oblivion; but assuredly he did 
not die unknown. The number of times that 
he appears to have sat for his picture, and the 
many instances in which his portrait has been 
painted by artists who presumably never saw 
| him, is one reason for his being, even after his 
inglorious death, a person of note. ° 
But it is not on his picture alone that his fame 
rests. The name of the man who found the con- 
tinent that the stupid Norsemen blundered upon 
' and then lost, deserves to be sounded throughall 
that land. And sounded it has been of late, 





rocm in Mr. Bain’s place, 53 King street east, | and will continue to be, until the world, of 


where Mr. Manly has on view a collection of 
his most recent work. A deta:ied description 
of the pictures is at present uncalled for, as the 
collection will remain open to the public until 
Christmas. There are not many pictures, most 
of them are small, and nearly all are delicate, 
refined renderings of nature in her most pleas- 
ing aspects. The special aim and intention of 
the exhibition has evidently been to illus- 
trate the progress of the seasons and the 
march begins with a graceful allegro in the 
setting forth of the lightness and airiness of 
spring color, in which the blossoming of bush 
and tree plays a valuable part. The passage to 
the quiet dignity of full-leaved summer gives 
an opportunity for increased power tone in its 


which Columbus found such an important 
part, shall ve resolved in‘o its original chaotic 
state. But of all that has been written of 
Columbus probably the most unique mention 
of him has been discovered by a friend ot the 
| Dresent writer, It is in a book entitled A 
Treatise on the Useof the Globe and the 
Rudiments of G ography, by Daniel Fenning, 
published in London in 1754, This is the ex 
tract in which the discoverer’s name appears: 
AMERICAN ISLANDS 
OF JAMAICA, 

This was discovered by one Columbus anda 
possessed by Penn and Venables in Oliver's 
time. It was firat called St Jago, but after- 
rea Jamaica,in honor of James, duke of 

ork, 





stituting the fictitious for the natural, mistak 
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LEAGUE EXHIBITION. 





This is the sole allusion in the book concern- 
ing the man to the music of whose name 
“the world revolved from night to day.” 
‘** One Columbus,” when taken after the recent 
surfeit of Columbian literature, is, to say the 
least, deliciously refreshing. Before Columbus | 
started on his memorable voyage, he was con- 
sidered a lunatic; when he returned many 
thought him a liar ; and during the past year 
literary Ishmaels have made _ insinuations 
from which one might be led to believe 
that the only reason that he discovered 
America was in order to spite his crew. All 
these pleasant reflections on Columbus's char- 
acter have done much for him in the line of | 
“personal advertising,” and it is certain that 
no other writer has damned the explorer with 
such faint praise as the author of A Treatise 
on the Useof the Globe and the Rudiments of 
Geography. 

The question is: Was Daniel Fenning a hu- 
morist, and as such even more worthy of com- 
mendation than the Innocents who managed 
to control their emotions at the sight of Co- 
lumbus’s penmanship? Or was he what his 
initials imply? Harry A. Woovworrth. 

Parraboro’, N. S. 
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What Is Fashion ? 





It is the rule of rules and the general law of 
all laws that every person should observe the 
fashions of the place where he is.— Montaigne. 

Fashion is the science of appearances, and it 
inspires one with the desire to seem rather 
than to be.—EF. H. Chupin. 

Every generation laughs at the old fashions, 
but follows religiously the new.— Thoreau. 

Fashion is, for the most part, nothing but 
the ostentation of riches.—Locke. 

Without depth of thought, or earnestness of 
feeling, or strength of purpose, living an un- 
real life, sacrificing substance to show, sub- 





ing a crowd for society, fi nding its chief pleas 
ure in ridicule, and exhaustinf® its ingenuity 
in expedients for killing time, fashion is among | 
the last influences under which a human being 
who respects himself, or who c»mprehends the 
great end of life, would desire to be placed.— 
Channing. 

A fop of fashion is the mercer’s friend, the 
tailor’s fool and his own foe.—Lavater, 

Change of fashions is the tax which industry 
imposes on the vanity of the rich.—Cham/ort, 

Thus grows up fashion, an equivocal semb!- 
ance; the most puissant, the mos: fantastic 
and frivolous, the most feared and followed, 
and which morals and violence assault in vain. 
—Emerson. 





Fashion is gentility running away from vul- 
garity and afraid of being overtaken by it. 
It is a sign the two things are not far asunder. 
— Hazlitt. 

Fashion isa word which knaves and fools 
may use to excuse their knavery and folly.— 
Churchill, 

The mere leader of fashion has no genuine 
claim to supremacy : at least, no abiding as- 
surance of it. He has embroidered his title 
upon his waistcoat, and carried his worth in 
his watch chain ; and if he is allowed any real 
precedence for this, it is almost a moral swindle 
—a way of obtaining goods under false pre- 
tenses.— FE. H, Chapin. 

Fashion is a tyrant from which nothing frees 
us. We must suit ourselves to its fantastic 
tastes. But being compelled to live under its 
foolish laws, the wise man is never the first to 
follow, nor the last to keep them.— Pascal. 

He alone is a man who can resist the genius 
of the age, the tone of fashion, with vigorous 
simplicity and modest courage.—Lavater. 

Avoid singularity. There may ofren b:2 less 
vanity in following the new mades than in ad- 
hering to the old ones. It is true that the fool- 
ish invent them, but the wise may conform 


to instead of contradicting them.—Jvwber?, 
! 


—————o-__—_—_—_ 





When General Butler was in command at 


; New O-leans during the rebellion, he was in 
| formed that Father Ryan, priest and poet, had 


been expressing rebellious sentiments, and had 
said he would even refuse to hold funeral 
service for a dead Yankee. General Butler 
sent for him in haste, and began roundly 
scolding him for expressing such un Christian 
and rebellious sentiments. ‘‘ General,” the 
wily priest answered, *‘you have been mis- 
informed; I would be pleased to conduct 
funeral services for all the Yankee officers and 
men in New Orleans.”— Argonaut 

—_—_ ho 

Explained. 

Briggs—I saw a district messenger boy in a 
horse car get up and give his seat to a lady the 
other day. 

Griggs— What suggested the idea to him? 

Briggs— He wanted to get out. 


The Pessimist—D»> you really 
world will ever be Christiar-zed ? 

The Optimist—You bat I do. And, at the 
rate the heathen are being wip2d out by these 
machine guns nowadays, it won't be long, 
either.—Argonaut, 
$$ 

Wild-eyed Man—Gimme a box of rat poison, 

Clerk (suspicious!¥)—Do any of your neigh- 
bors sing After the Ball? 

“ No.” 

“Here you are, sir. 
please.”—N. Y. Weekly. 
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THE ABSENT-MINDED IAN. 


Jerome K. Jerome in Detroit Free Press. 


You ask him to dine with you on Thursday 
to meet a few people who are anxious to know 
him, 

‘‘Now don’t make a muddle of it,” you say, 
recollectful of former mishaps, ‘‘ and come on 
Wednesday.” 

He laughs good-naturedly as he hunts through 
the room for his diary. 

““Sha'n’t be able to come Wednesday,” he 
says; ‘shall be at the Mansion House, sketch- 
ing dresses, and on Friday I start for Scotland 
so as to be at the opening of the exhibition on 
Saturday ; it’s bound to be all right this time. 
Where the deuce is that diary? Never mind, 
I'll make a note of it on this; you can see me do 
it.” 

You stand over him while he writes the ap- 
pointment down on foolscap, and watch him 
pin it up over his desk. Then you come away 
contented. 

“Ido hope he'll turn up,” you say to your 
wife on the Thursday evening, while dressing. 

“Are yousure you made it clear to him?” 
she replies suspiciously ; and you instinctively 
feel that whatever happens she is going to 
blame you for it. 

Eight o'clock arrives, and, with it, the other 
guests. At half-past eight your wife is beck- 
oned mysteriously out of the room, where the 
parlor maid informs her that the cook has ex- 
pressed a determination, in case of further 
delay, to wach her hands, 
ing, of the whole affair. 

Your wife, returning, suggests that, 


dinner isto be eaten at all, it had better be | me. 


begun. She evidently considers that in pre- 
tending to expect him you have been merely 
playing apart, and that it would have been 
manlier and more straightforward for you to 
have admitted at the beginning that you had 
forgotten to invite him. 

Duiing the soup and the fish you recount 
anecdotes of his unpunctuality. By the time 
the entree arrives, the empty chair has begun 
to cast a gloom over the dinner, and, with the 
joint, the conversation drifts into talk about 
dead relatives. 

On Friday, at a quarter past eight, he dashes 
up to the door and rings violently. Hearing 
his voice in ‘he hall you go to meet him. 

“ Sorry I'm late,” he sings out cheerily, fool 
of acabman took me to Alfred place instead 
jaan” 

“Well, what do you want, now you are 
come?” you interrupt, feeling anything but 
genially towards him. He is an old friend so 
you can be rude to him. 

He laughs and slaps you on the shoulder. 

‘*Why, my dinner, my dear boy; I'm starv- 
ing.” 

**Oh,” you gruntin reply. 
and get it somewhere else then. 
going to have it here.” 

‘““ What the devil do you mean?” he says, 
‘* You asked me to dinner.” 

‘I did nothingof the kind,” you tell him. 
“T asked you to dinner on Thursday, not on 
Friday.” 

He stares at you incredulously. 

** How did I get Friday fixed in my mind ?” 
he asksn equiringly. 

‘* Because yours is the sort of mind that 
would get Friday firmly fixed in it, when 
Thursday was the day,” you explain. 

‘* I thought you had to be off to Edinbargh 
to-night,” you add, 

‘* Great Scott!” he cries, ‘‘so I have,” and 
without another word he dashes out, and you 
hear him rushing down the road, shouting for 
the cab he has just dismissed. 

As you return to your study, you reflect that 
he will have to travel all the way to Scotland 
in evening dress, and will have to send out the 
hotel porter in the morning to buy him a suit 
of ready-made clothes, and are glad. 

Matters work out still more awkwardly when 
itis he who is the host. I remember being 
with him on his house boat oneday. It wasa 
little aftertwelve, and we were sitting on the 
edge of the boat, dangling our feet in the river 
—the spot was a lonely one, halfway between 
Wallingford and Day's Lock. Suddenly, 
round the bend, appeared two skiffs, each one 
containing six elaborately dressed persons. 
As soon as they caught sight of us they began 
waving handkerchiefs and parasols. 

* Hullo,” I said, ** here’s some people hailing 
you.” 

**Oh, they all do that about here,” he an- 
swered, without looking up; ‘‘ some beanfeast 
from Abingdon, I expect.” 

The boat drew nearer. When 
hundred yards off, an elderly gentleman raised 
himself upon the prow of the leading one and 
shouted to us. 

McQuae heard his voice and gave a start that 
all but pitched him into the water. 

“Good God!" he cried ; ‘I'd forgotten all 
about it.” 

“ About what?” I asked, 

“Why, it’s the Palmers and the Grahams 
and the Hendersons. I've asked them al! over 


“Well, you go 
You're not 


board but two mutton chops and a pound of 
potatoes, and I've given the boy a holiday.” 


Another day I was lunching with him at the 
Junior Hogarth, when a man named Hallyard, 
a mutual friend, strolled across to us. 

** What are you fellows going to do this after- 
noon ?” he asked, seating himself at the oppo- 
site side of the table. 

“I'm going to stop here and write letters,” I 
answered. 

“Come with me if you want something to 
do,” said McQuae; “I'm going to drive Leena 
down to Richmond.” (‘* Leena” was the young 
lady he recollected being engaged to. It tran- 
spired afterwards that he was engaged to three 
girls at the time. The other two he had | for- 
gotten all about.) ‘‘It’s a roomy seat at the 
back.” 

“Oh, all right,” said Hallyard, and they went 
away together in a hansom. 

An hourand a half later Hallyard walked 
into the smoking-room, looking depressed and 
worn, and flung himeelf into a chair. 

“T thought you were going to Richmond 
with McQuae,” I said. 

** So did I,” he answered. 

‘*Had an accident !” I asked. 


about two 


a  $ 


| 





“Yes.” He was decidedly curt in his re- 
plies. ° 

‘Car upset?” I continued. 7 

**No—only me.” 

His grammar and his nerves seemed thor- 
oughly shaken. 

I waited for an explanation, and after a while 
he gave it. 

“We got to Putney,” he said, ‘‘ with just an 
occasional run into a tram-car, and were going 
up the hill, when suddenly he turned a corner— 
over the curb, across the road and into the op- 
posite lamp-post. Of course, as a rule, one is 
prepared for it, but I never reckoned on his 
turning up there, and the first thing I recollect 
is finding myself in the middle of the street 
with a dozen fools grinning at me. It takes a 
man a few minutes in such a case to think 
where .he is and what has happened; and 
when I got up they were some distance away. 
I ran after them for a quarter of a mile, shout- 
ing at the top of my voice, and accompanied by 
a mob of boys. But one might as well have 
tried to hail the dead, so I took the bus back.” 

‘*They might have guessed what had hap- 
pened,” he added, ‘“ by the shifcing of the cart, 
if they had any sense. I'm not a light weight.” 

He complained of soreness, and said he 
would go home. I suggested a cab, but he 
replied that he would rather walk. 

I met McQaae in the evening at the St. 


figuratively speak- James’ Theater. It was a first night, and he 


was taking sketches for the Graphic.The 


if the | moment he saw me he made his way across to 


‘The very man I wanted to see,” he said. 
**Did I take Hallyard with me in the cart to 
Richmond this afternoon?” 

“You did,” I replied. 

**So Leena says,” he answered, greatly bewil- 
dered ; ‘‘ but 1'll swear he wasn’t there when we 
got to the Queen's Hotel.” 

“It’s all right,” [said ; *‘ you dropped him at 
Putney.” 

‘*Deopped him at Putney!” he repeated. 
* ve no recol'ection of doinz so.” 

‘*He has,” answered. ‘‘ Youask him about 
it. He's full of it.” 





Everybody said he never would get married— 
that it was absurd to suppose he would ever 
remember the day, the church and the girl all 
in one morning—that, if he did get as far as 
the altar, he would forget what he had come 
for, and would give the bride away to his own 
best man. Hallyard had an idea that he was 
already mar ied, but that the fact had slipped 
his memory. I myself felt sure that if he did 
marry he would forget all about it next day. 

But everybody was wrong.j By some mir- 
aculous means the ceremony got itself accom- 
plished, co that if Hallyard’s idea be correct (as 
to which there is every possibility), there will 
be trouble. As for my own fears, I dismissed 
them the moment I saw the lady. She was a 
charming, cheerful little woman, but did not 
look the type that would let him forget all 
about it. 

I had not seen him since his marriage, which 
had happened in the spring. Working my 
way back from Scotland by easy stages, I 
stopped for a few days at Scarboro.’ Atter 
table dhote [put on my mackintosh, and went 
out fora walk. It was raining hard, but after 
a month in Scotland one does not notice Eng- 
lish weather, and I wanted some air. Strug- 
gling along the dark beach with my head 
against the wind, I stumbled over a crouching 
figure that was seeking to shelter itself a little 
from the storm under the lee of the Spa wall. 

Iexpected it to swear at me, but it seemed 
too broken-spirited to mind anything. 

‘*T beg your pardon,” I said, ‘‘I did notsee 
you.” 

At the sound of my voice it started to its 
feet. ‘‘Is that you, old man?” it cried. 

** McQuae!” I exclaimed, 

‘* By jove,” he said, ‘“* I was never so glad to 
see a man in all my life before.” And he nearly 
shook my hand off. 

**But what in thunder,” I said, ‘are you 
doing here? Why, you're drenched to the 
skin.” He was dressed in flannels and a tennis 
coat. 

‘* Yes,” he answered; “I never thought it 
would rain. It was a lovely morning.” 

‘* Why don’t you go home?” I asked. 

‘IT can’t,” he replied. ‘‘ I don’t know where 
Ilive. I've forgotten the address.” 

I began to fear that he had overworked him- 
self into a brain fever. 

‘For heaven’s sake,’ he said, ‘take me 
somewhere and give me something to eat. 
I'm literally starving.” 

‘*Haven’t you any money?” I asked him as 
we turned towards the hotel. 

“Not a sou,” heanswered. ‘ We got in here 
from York, the wifeandI,abouteleven. We left 


| our things at the station, and started to hunt 


for apartments, As soon as we were fixed, I 
changed my clothes and came out for a walk, 
telling Maud I should be back at one to lunch. 


to lunch, and there's not a blessed thing on | Like a fool I never took the address, and never 


noticed the way I was going.” 
‘It's an awful business,” he continued; ‘| 


| don’t see how I'm ever going to find her, I 


hoped she might stroll down to the Spa in the 
evening, and I've been hanging about the gates 
ever since six, I hadn't the threepence to go 
ir.” 

‘**But you have no notion of the sort of 
street, or the kind of house it was?” I en- 
quired, 

**Not a ghost,” he replied. 
Maud and didn’t trouble.” 

“Have you trigd any of the lodging houses ?” 
I asked. 

‘* Tried !” he exclaimed bitterly. ‘‘ I've been 
knocking at doors and askingif Mrs. McQuae 
lives there, steadily all the afternoon, and they 
slam the door in my face mostly without an- 
swering. I told a policeman ; I thought per- 
haps he might suggest something. But the 
idiot only burst out laughing, and that made 
me so mad that I gave him a black eye and 
had tocut. I expect they’re on the lookout for 
me now. 

‘*T ‘went into a restaurant,” he continued 
gloomily, ‘‘ and tried to get them to trust me 
for a steak. But the proprietress said she'd 
heard that tale before and ordered me out be- 


“*T left it all to 





fore all the other customers. I think I'd have 


drowned myself if you hadn’t turned up.” 

After a change of clothes and some supper, 
he discussed the case more calmly, but it was 
really aseriousaffair. They had shut uptheir flat, 
and his wife's relations were traveling abroad. 
There was no one to whom he could send a 
letter to be forwarded ; there was no one with 
whom she would be likely to communicate. 
Their chance of meeting again in this world 
appeared remote. 

Nor did it seem to me—fond as he*was 
of his wife and anxious as he undoubtedly was 
to recover her—that he looked forward to the 
actual meeting, should it ever arrive, with any 
too pleasurable anticipation. 

“She will think it strange,” he murmured 
reflectively, sitting on the edge of the bed and 
thoughtfully pulling off his socks, ‘‘She is 
sure to think it strange.” 

The following day, which was Wednesday, 
we went toasolicitor and laid the case before 
bim, and he instituted enquiries among all the 
lodging-house keepers in Scarboro’, with the 
result that on Thursday afternoon McQuae 
was restored (after the manner of an Adelphi 
hero in the last act) to his home and wife. 

I asked him next time I met him, what she 
had said. 

**Oh, much what I expected,” he replied. 
But he never told me what he had expected. 


The Wall-Flower. 


I wish I was dead ! 

Iam twenty-eight years old. I never really 
noticed it till now. I am perfectly sound in 
limb and wind, as they say of horses ; I can’t 
find a wrinkle or a crow’s-foot on my face, if I 
look ever so hard ; I could dance all night with- 
out stopping—but no matter! I have had my 
day, and thesooner I realize the fact the 
better. 

I suppose I oughtn’t to complain; I’ve had a 
good time, on the whole. I came out and was 
made a fuss about, and lots of people fell in 
love with me—and that’s always supposed to 
be pleasant. Not for them, poor things !—but, 
then, no woman ever thinks of that. 

I've danced, and flirted, and gossiped, and 
amused myself generally, and made a business 
of pleasure. If the dancing-shoes I’ve worn 
out were collected, what a heapthere would 
be! And all the frocks I’ve worn, and torn, 
and put my foot through—and the bouquets 
I've ruined—and the compliments I've had— 
and the offers I’ve refused! Oh, yes, I wasa 
success—not a doubt of it! 

And now, what’s the good of it all? I’ve 
n.ade a certain number of people quite miser- 
able; but I’ve never been in love myself—not 
really—except—perhaps— 

I was very heartless. I’ve been told times 
out of number that I had “no heart.” Men 
always say that when a girl refuses them, to 
save their own vanity; but in my case I dare 
say it was true. 

Well, nobody cares now if I have a heart 
or not. It’s alldifferent. I have got a certain 
number of friends, whose step suits mine, 
who ask me for dances, but without enthusi- 
asm, and talk to me of this or that “dear little 
thing over there, who is enjoying herself so!” 
They say I'ma “good sort” and a “real 
friend.” A friend! What has friendship to do 
in a ball-room? 

I can see the ball-room reflected in the mirror 
here. How nice and cool the glass is to my hot 
cheek! What a fool I must look—only there is 
nobody can see me—and if they did they 
wouldn't care. Nobody misses me. There’s 
Laura Gray! She tries to be the good Samari- 
tan of the ball-room. Don’t let me catch her 
eye or she will come and throw me a cast-off 
partner of herown. She's a kind girl, Laura, 
but I don’t want charity dances. I shculd 
say I was engaged. I will not dance with 
veterans or boys. I had rather sit out. 

How decidedly melancholy dance-music is! 
I never noticed it so much before, I could lie 
down on the floor this very minute and howl, 
if I were to let myself go. 

Suppose I were to cross the room and talk :o 
Mrs. Fleming? Anything to seem occupied ! 
No, I see she is asleep, and if she were not, she 
would only tell me of Violet’s perfections, I 
see them—everybody sees them—— Oh, dear! 

There is Violet—with John Forrest. He is 
ooking at her exactly as he used to look at me 
eight years ago. Why did wequarrel? Mv 
fault, I begin to think. I suppose it was; bu; 
I know I felt very much in the right at the 
time. I am not sure now if— And he has not 
said more than three words to me since! It’s 
rather awkward! We have to go on meeting, 
as we move in the same sets, and both he and I 
hate a fuss, Oh, the world, the world! Any- 
thing not to have people talk, But he has 
never forgiven me. If he were to ask me fora 
dance, now,I should think the end of the world 
had come! I needn't be afraid, though, I was 
much too horrid. 

Sometimes, lately—I have thought—that he 
would be glad to—oh, it’s just my fancy! And 
I don’t want him to, either! 

I wonder if he really cares for Violet Flem- 
ing? She's delightfully young—and nawe—and 
enthusiastic. I know he thinks so—but she 
has the reddest arms I ever saw! 

Oh, don't let me be spiteful ! 

I know that cadence. The valse is nearly 
over, They will allcome by. That's the most 
awful moment of all! I wish I was talking to 
Mrs. Fleming. It is so hateful to have to try 
and look unconcerned, and as if I were sitting 
here because I preferred it. 

Oh, I can't bear it. I'll marry. I'll marry 
Mr. Brown, He adores me—he is only wait- 
ing, as Herbert's poem says: 

‘That weariness may tose me to his breast.” 

I shall condescend to let him see that I don’t 
absolutely dislike him, I shall marry him, and 
live in the country! How terrible! But it’s 
the only way out of it —for me! 

Yes, for me, but for him! I don't love him, 
How could I? I should have to tell him, and 
even a Mr, Brown is not 8o abject as to marry 
a woman whotells him point-blank that she 








can only promise to—tolerate him! And if I 
don’t tell him, it would be mean, 
No, I'll go into a convent. Howdull! Not 


so dull as marrying Mr. Brown, though. 

Here they all come! I must try and look 
unconcerned! I know every stick of my fan 
by heart, but I will pretend it interests me 
deeply, I can see over the top of it, 

Here's the first couple! Billy Danvers and 





Miss Forrest! I was his first love, and he’s 
trying hard to make Grace Forrest think she is. 
Let him! 

Mrs, Jenkyn and our host! She’s a widow. 
I wish someone would make me a widow. 
What am I saying? But she’s ten years older 
than I am, and she laughs like achild. That’s 
the good of being a widow. 

Here’s Mr. Hastings. He really was in love 
with me once, so now he detests me. ‘* A man 
scorned ” is much worse than a woman scorned. 
He won’t even look at me. No—straight pass ! 

Why, here's Violet—with Mr. Darcy! I 
thought she was dancing with John Forrest ! 
And John Forrest—alone ! 

May you have a dance Mr. Forrest? I—I— 
yes, certainly, The next? The next but one. 

Oh, good heavens! The end of the world /—or 
the beginning ?—Black and White. 





California and Mexico. 

The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets, at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. ‘The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets. Toronto. 


_ 


Syms— Well, there is one great advantage 
about Brooklyn. 

Smyles—For heaven’s sake, what is it ? 

Syms—It’s near New York.—Raymond's 
Monthly. 








—_ 


A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 


Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cars will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10.30 p.m., ar- 
riving at Seattle 11 30 p.m., fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR, Canadian Pass. Agent, C.. M. 
and St. P. R’y, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 








His Inheritance. 


. root few do you come to have such red 
air 
Timagin—Inhirited it from me faather. 
“But you have brown whiskers. 
that?” 
* Oi dunno, 
guess.” 
“Where did you get your sense of humor?” 
“ Inhirited from me step-muther.”—7'ruth. 


How's 


Inhirited from me muther, Oi 





Eaglish Opinion 
A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: 
“The railway system of America is vast. It 





| | STRONG 
. ite NERVES 
AYER'S 
SARSAPARILLA 





M. Hammerly, & well-known business man 
of Hillsboro, Va., sends this te stimony to 
the merits of Ayer's Sarsaparilla: “Several 
years ago, I hurt my leg, the in ury leaving 
a sore which led to erysipelas. Bethany: 3 
were extreme, my leg, from the knee to the 
ankle, being a solid sore, which began to ex- 
tend to other parts of the body. A ter trying 
Various remedies, I began ‘takin Ayer’s 
Sarsuparilla, and, before I had finished the 
first bottle, I experienced great relief: the 
second bottle efleeted a complete cure,’ 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Cures others,will cure you 





extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

‘“*The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 





ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 


4 i * + de " 


AKEHURST SANITARIUM ‘ 

For the treatment of inebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Double Chleride of Geld 
System. The best «qiupped and moet delightfully eitu- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Oomplete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
et - The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 

This well-known restaurant, having been recently ew 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 





fully a and choice, while the WINES and LIQUO! 
are of the Quality, asd the ALES cannot te con Zz 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, ietor. 











All Sorts 


and conditions of men 
smoke the famous Cigars 


ElPadreandLaCadena. 


8. Davis & fons. 


The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


MANUFACTURERS OF RarineD SUGARS AND THE WEbIrBNOWR 
BRAND 


OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere, 


LUMP SUGAR 


Ta 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of a)i Grades, in Barrels and Half Barrels, 


SOLE MAKERS 
Of high clase Syrups in Tine, 2 lbe and 8 Ibe. each. 









Piso’s Pemedy for Catarvh is the 
Best, Easiest to Uso and Cheapest, . 





Sold by druggit ts or sent by mall 
KE. T Has sltine, Warren, re. U rr 
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_ Dec. 16, 1893 


i HE night of the 
i twenty-fourth 
of December, 
1788, was a 
stormy one. 
The rain fell 
in torrents; 
the wind blew 
furiously, and, 
at each gust, 
the dead 
branches fell 


from the trees 
with noises 
that sounded 
strangely like groans, 

It was about one o'clock in the morning, and 
there was a carriage on the road leading from 
the little village of Croix Daurade, which is 
situated about four kilometres from Toulouse, 
to the Chateau de Palificat, The horses had 
their heads turned toward the gale, and were 
becoming restless and unmanageable, when a 
sudden gust of wind, more violent than the 
others, blew out the light in the lanterns. 

“*Stop, Jean!” said a voice from the inside 
of the carriage. 

The coachman obeyed, and descended from 
his seat. He took the nervous horses by the- 
bridles, and, calling each by name, he stroked 
them with his hand to quiet them. 

**Can you see a light anywhere?” asked the 
same voice, 

‘* Yes,” replied Jean, ‘‘ there is one very near. 
It is in the cottage of the Margaridetto ; but 
itisa very humble place, and Marguerite is 
very poor.” 

“What's the difference?” said the man in 
the carriage ; ‘‘we will, at any rate, be much 
better there than in this raging storm.” 

The door of the carriage was opened, anda 
man, holding a very large bundle in his arms, 
stepped out and ran in the direction indicated 
by the coachman. He knocked at the door of 
the cottage, Which was opened by a young 
man, or rather a youth, of fourteen or fifteen 
years of age. 


“You here, Monsieur le Marquis!” ex- 


claimed the boy in astonishment. 
** Yes,” replied the Marquis, as he entered 
and placed on a chair his precious bundle, 





* You here, Monsieur la Marquis!” 


which was nothing else than a young girl of 
about the sams age as the boy who opened the | 
door. 

They were of the same age; but, in other 
respects, how different! The girl was wrapped 
in along cloak of rich fur, through the open- 
ings of which could be seen adress of garnet 
satin. Her pretty blonde hair was covered 
with a lace-lined cap, under which shone her 
beautifal blue eyes, The boy was pale, thin, 
and had an air of timidity and misery about 
him that was pitiful to see. 

The room in which the Marquis and his 
daughter had sought shelter was cold and bare, 
and was dimly lighted by a solitary candle. 
The only articles of furniture were a few 
wooden chairs, a clock, an old table, and, in 
the corner, a bed on which a sick woman was 
lying. 

The Marquis looked about him in surprise ; 
and the lad, who seemed to anticipate his 
questions, said : 

““Oh, we do not live in luxury here ; but, you 
know, my mother is a widow, and she has been 
sick tor two years. I earn barely enough to 
keep us from starving by tending the flocks,” 

The young girl shivered with cold; and the 
boy at once threw some pine-knots on the fire, 





On a bed a sick woman lay 


which blazed up at once, filling the room with 
& bright dancing light, 

The sudden illumination awakened the sleep 
ing woman, Her pale and ghastly face re 
sembled that of a corpse. 

The boy ran to her side to announce the visit | 
with which they had been honored. 

“Yes, my poor Marguerite,” said the Mar. | 
quis, ‘we were overtaken by the storm on our 





>| It was a great op- 
| portunity for the young peasant; he could 
receive an education, and, later, he would be 
| received into the order either as an instruc 


| Daurade, but he did 


sought shelter here.” 
The poor 


words of welcome, 


boy. 
“ Francois.” 
** Are you a shepherd ?” 


your flocks that I tend.” 
**It depends, 


a day ; sometimes less than that.” 
**Is that all?” 


‘*We live on that, my mother and I; or, 


rather, we do not starve altogether.” 
‘* Poor people!” exclaimed the young girl. 


There was so much sweetness and genuine 
compassion in her tone that Francois was 
He fixed his 
glance upon the aristocratic demoiselle, and 
felt one of those instinctive sentiments of 
sympathy which are often experienced at the 
firat sight of a person whose character har- 


greatly touched at the words. 


monizes with one’s own. 


The storm was now almost over, and only a 
light rain was falling. The Marquis called to 
the coachman, who relighted the lantern and 


drove the carriage to the door of the cottage. 


* Come, mignonne, let us hurry to the cha- 


teau,” said the Marquis to his daughter. 


Jeanne de Sicard wrapped herself again in her 
cloak; but, before leaving, she slipped into 
Francois’s hand a gold coin, the first one that 


had ever shone in that miserable but. 


The next day, and all the days following, 
Jeanne came to see the poor invalid, who, 
from that time, was in need neither of food, 
But Marguerite, who was 
worn out with privations and disease, could 
not recover ; and a month later she died in the 


medicines nor care. 


arms of her son, 


Francois vowed eternal gratitude to their 
Thauks to the tender 
charity of the young girl, his mother had died, 


young be2nefactress. 


not in the misery , 
and squalor in 
which she had lived 
so long, but sur- 
rounded by every 
comfort that could 
make her end less 
painful. i 
On her side, 
Jeanne was greatly £ 
impressed with the 
mild disposition & 
and the honesty of FF 
the young shep- % 
herd, and she per- 
suaded her father , . 
to place him in the + ’ 
convent of the’ i 
Jacobins at Tou- “ 
louse as an oblate. 


tor or as a lay brother, according to his dis- 


| position and talents. 
Jeanne came to spend in Toulouse the winter 
| which followed Francois’s entrance into the con- 


vent, Each Sunday she went to mass at the 
Dominican convent, for ,it was there that the 


i | most renowned preachers could be heard, and 
| the ceremonies were performed with a pomp 
| that was not equaled in any of the churches of 


the city. 
Francois assisted at these ceremonies as an 


| acolyte, carrying a great silver candlestick, or 
| swinging the censer, whose smoke filled the 


chapel with the delicious perfumes of the 
Orient. Sometimes he went around the aisles 
with the monk who took up the collections ; 
and,in passing Jeanne de Sicard’s pew, the 


young oblate could not resist lifting up his 


eyes to her, to which timid but heartfelt salu- 


| tation she would always reply by a sign of 





recognition which was imperceptible to every- 
one else, but which was not lost upon Fran 
cois, 

In the spring Jeanne returned to the Chateau 
de Croix Daurade, and Francois might pass 
and repass her pew as often as he pleased, she 
no longer came to the chapel. This caused 
him a deep and genuine grief, which was all 
the more bitter because there was no one to 
whom he could confide it. 

It was in the month of February of this year 
that the religious orders were suppressed by a 
decree of the Assembly, and the doors of all the 
convents were thrown open. There were many 


| monks who were quite willing to break their 


vows, shave off their beards and exchange 
their cassocks for the clothes of civil life. 
Francois, who was now sixteen years old, and 
did not feel that he had a strong vocation for 


| the monastery, abandoned the convent with 


the others. On a bright day in the month of 
March, he found himself free on the streets of 
Toulouse with nothing in his pockets but the 
few francs that had been given to each monk 
who laid aside his beads and cassock. 


But what was the poor boy to do? He had 
neither parents nor friends, and he was a 
stranger in the city. His first idea was to go 
to see his banefactress at the Chateau de Croix- 
not dare. What could 
she think of his resolution to abandon a 


| religious life ; and what reception would she 


give to one who hai shown such poor apprecia- 
tion of the favors she had done him? 

As he was wandering aimlessly about the 
streets, his attention was drawn (to a poster 


way back from the Mid- 
night Mass, and we have 


woman had 
barely strength to nod her 
head and to murmur a few 


, ‘““What is your name?” 
f asked the Marquis of the 


** Yes, monsieur ; they are 


‘*How much do you earn?” 
In the busy season three sous 










TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


which gave notice that boys were wanted to 
enlist as drummers in the National Guard 
which was then being organized. 

Francois presented himself at the registrar’s 
office, where he was enlisted, clothed in a 
uniform, and given his drum and sticks on the 
spot. The boy had never had a drumstick in 

t . 
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Mrs. DeWet—There, Reginald, are those Rig- 
by Waterproofs I have been telling you about, 
Can’t you see how stylish and comfortable they 
look? and they are just lovely for wiater 
weather. You always wait till every body else 
in the world adopts a new thing before you 
will believe in it. We really must have them 
at once. 






fact that the young captain stood very near in 
favor of the general, it was not very difficult 
for him to obtain a pardon for his former mas- 
ter. Fortunately, the property of the Marquis 
had not been sold, and it was restored to him 
as a mark of special favor. 

When he was reinstated in the Chateau de 
Palificat, the Marquis de Sicard brought his 
daughter back from Turin, where she had re- 
mained during his absence. Francois obtained 
a furlough, and came to spend three months 
with them at the chateau, where he was re- 
ceived, as one can well imagine, with open 
arms, 

“It is the captain,” said the Marquis to his 
daughter, “‘ that you must thank for the fact 


as . 
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He saw the Posters, 


his hands before ; but each day he practiced on 
the banks of the Canal Riquet, and he learned 
so rapidly that, by the 14th of July, the day of 
the first Federation, he was the admiration of 
the town for the way in which he beat the 
marches at the head of the company, 

For he really made a fine appearance in his 
blue uniform with the red trimmings, his hata 
little to one side and large tri-colored plume 
partly obscuring his face. He was now a tall: 
well built young man, wich a frank and hand- 
some face and large dark eyes which seemed to 
emit sparks of fire, so brightly did they shine 
beneath their black lashes. Many people in 
the crowd exclaimed when they saw him pass 
by: 

**Oh, the handsome drummer-boy !” 

In front of the Boulingrin, where the Na- 
tional Guard was reviewed daily, Francois 
saw Jeanne standing beside her father. She 
recognized him, but he did not have time to 
see what effect the sight of him had produced 
on her; for the regiment was marching on 
double-quick time, and she appeared to him 
only as a sort of a vision, but one of those 
visions which are never forgotten. Fora week 
he thought of nothing else than Jeanne de Sic- 
ard. By night he dreamed of her, and by day, 
as he marched with his regiment, he looked at 
every street corner in the hope that he would 
see his benefactress there, and that she also 
would exclaim, as he had heard so many 
others : 

** Oh, the handsome drummer boy!” 

But he did not see her again. It was in vain 
that he strained his eyes to distinguish every 
face in the crowds he passed; she was pot in 
Toulouse. 

Three years passed away. Events succeeded 
each other in those days with frightful 
rapidity. The ancient order of things no 
longer existed; the Republic had replaced 
the Monarchy, and the head of Louis XVI. 
had fallen under the knife of the guillotine. 
The nobles had emigrated in great numbers, 
and many of them had placed themselves at 
the head of armies which were marching 
against France. 

Francois had become a soldier, and was 
taking part in the campaign of the Rhine. He 
had been promoted rapidly to the successive 





“It is the Captain.” 


that you are not a penniless orphan. I can 
truly say that I received my life and my pro- 
perty at his hands.” 

But little more need be said. Francois and 
Jeanne had loved each other for years before 
the Marquis had been placed under such singu- 
lar obligations to the young man. Their mar- 
riage was celebrated with much pomp in the 
little church of Croix Daurade ; and it is said 
that their union—like those in the romances— 
was blessed with many children. 

The day after the wedding, Francois and his 
bride visited the little cottage where the Mar- 
garidetto had died, and where Jeanne and her 
father had sought shelter from the storm on 
their return from the Midnight Mass. 

“It is here,” said Francois to his wife, ‘‘ that 
I fully realize all you have done for me ; and it 
si here that I first fell in love with you.”—Short 
Stories. 





Mr. Chas. Spanner, the enterprising Yonge 
street jeweler, is showing some beautiful goods 


suitable for Xmas presents. Among some of 


Everybody wears them, 


‘RIGBY.’ 


ranks of sergeant, sub lieutenant and captain, 
which was very easy and very usual in those 
days, when our victorious armies were com- 
manded by beardless colonels and generals of 
twenty-one. 

One day Francois was at the head of ade 
tachment in a skirmish with an Austrian con- 
voy. Our soldiers, who were as brave as lions, 
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At the head of his detachment. 


were not long in putting to flight their white 
coated enemies, who left their chief wounded 
on the field. 

What was the astonishment of Francois 
when he approached and found in this Aus 
trian leader the Marquis de Sicard, Jeanne’s 
father! Tne Marquis, like many of those who 
had emigrated, had taken up arms against his 
country. 

Francois, acting on his authority as captain. 
made the Marquis a prisoner on parole ; and, in 
place of taking him to the camp, he left him at 
a neighboring farm, where every attention was 
shown him, and his wount, which was nota 
serious one, quickly healed. Thanks to the 


the specially reduced priced articles are ladies’ 
solid goid hunting case watches, with gold 
chain complete for $20; in silver, for $5 50 up- 
wards ; and possibly what is the best value 
ever shown in Toronto is a lady’s solitaire gen- 
uine diamond ring set in 14k solid gold for $5. 
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Uncle Haymower-—I want a gallon o’ yaller. 

Lady—sakes alive. A gallon of what? | 

Uncle Haymower—Gallon o’ yoann pares ; ye} 
see I want to paint my new ,barn and | want it 
fresh. | 

Lady—Paint? Why, this is a millinery store. | 

Uncle Haymower— Wall. I see you have a 
sign ** Fresh Paint” thar at the door's the rea- 
son I axed.— Light. 


DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 








TRY OUR NEW 


Winter Beverages 
IN SYRUP FORM 


Ginger Mint Coffee 
Hot Tom Pepper Punch 
Elderberry Ainsette 
INSTRUCTIONS :—Serve HOT with plain 
hot water, or COLD with syphon or plain 
soda. 
IN QUART 35 
BOTTLES C. 


Making Sixteen Large Glasses. 


PREPARED BY 


J J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne street, Toronto 
Telephone 2625 


ERPROOF 


POROUS 
AIGHY wx 


GARMENTS. 






ASK FOR 
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Mrs. Uptcdate— Dear me, what a sight those 
DeWets are out on the streets a day like this 
without Rigby Garments. It takes some peo- 
ple a lifetime to learn how to be comfortable. 
Just think how we used to swelterin those 
ie Rubber Waterproofs, and such smelling 

ngs. 











CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness. Distress after 


éating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cure 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: 


but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 


But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 


we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carter's LirrLe Liver PItis are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CABTES MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] Fi, Small Dose, Small Price 






Diseases are oftem dithcult to remedy, 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE NORWECIAN COD LIVER 
Ol AND HYPOPHOSPHITES 
OF LIME AND SODA, 


will restore a lost appetite \ost ‘flesh, 
and check wasting diseases, especial- 
ly in children, with wonderful rapidity. 
Coughs and colds are easily killed by a 
few doses of this remarkable remedy. 
PALATABLE AS MILK. Be sure to get 
the genuine, put up in salmon-colored 
wrappers. 


Prepared only by Scott & Bowne. Belleville. 















COFFEE ESSENCE 





A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help. 


THE LABEL OF 


S YMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that It ts 
made from the best materials by the most improved Rt 
cesses, is always of one standard quality, and that it ls 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through ail grocery stores, and wholesale 
mo 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


ADAMS PEPSIN 
TUT TIFRUTTI 


FOR INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


The moet delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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Music. 


NE of the most enjoyable con- 
certs of the season was that 
held in the Pavilion on Friday 
evening of last week, under 
the auspices of the Orpheus 
Society. Notwithstanding the 
engagement of a number of 
artists representing some of 

the most talented soloists ever produced by 
this country, the attendance on this occasion 
was most disappointing to the promoters of 
the concert, the hall not being more than half 
filled. This may be accounted for, in a 
measure, by the undeniable stringency of the 
times, and to the fact that so many concert en- 
terprises have been and are appealing 
to the public for support during the 
present month. Particular interest cen- 
tered in the appearance of Mrs. Agnes 
Thomson, an established favorite in 
Toronto, but who had not been heard in this 
city for several years. Her recent successes at 
the World’s Fair and other American poin s 
would seem to indicate that this clever 
vocalist is destined to take her place 
with the most prominent of American concert 
singers now before the public. Her voice 
has lost nothing in sweetness and purity 
)' tone since she was last heard here. On 
the other hand her style may be said to have 
matured, the compass of her voice increased 
and a marked improvement in flexibility and 
power to have developed since her last ap- 
pearance in Toronto. The rendition of 
Gounod’s Reine du Saba aria was a brilliant 
example of artistic vocalization and musical 
sentiment, Equally succesful were her other 
numbers, Lehmann’s I Know a Bank, and 
Wickedes’ Herzens Fruehling, all of which 
were enthusiastically encored. Mr. Whitney 
Mockridge, who was in splendid voice, was 
particularly effective in his English ballads, his 
singing of The Death of Nelson and Come Into 
the Garden, Maud being charming examples 
of phrasing and expression. The Meistersinger 
Preislied, however, was not suited to his*voice 
or temperament and cons quently proved the 
least successful of his efforts. Signor Delasco 
created a most favorable impression in his sev- 
eral songs, singing throughout the evening 
with much power and expression. His ren- 
dition of a new and clever sailor song 
by Mr. J. D. A. Tripp, entitled The Salt Sea 
Foam, proved one of the most interesting 
numbers on the programme. In this song 
Mr. Tripp has shown himself poss: ssed of no 
small technical skill and a proper appreciation of 
the simplest and mosteffective methods of treat- 
ing a nautical subject. Mr. Field’s pianoforte 
solos were played with all the technica! facility 
and musical feeling for which this arti-t is 
noted. His performance of the Liszt Polonaise 
was especially brilliant and earoed a hearty 
recall. This first public appearance of the 
newly organized Toronto String Quartette, 
compo3ed of Messrs. Bayley, Andersen, Napoli 
tano and Dinelli, reflected most creditably upon 
these gentlemen, the effect of the ensemble 
in Mozart's Allegretto Finale from the I) minor 
quartette being thoroughly artistic. The ac- 
companiments throughout the evening were 
played by Signor Dinelli in the eminently satis- 
factory and mu-icianly manner characteristic 
of this gentleman. 





* 

An organ recital of more than ordinary in 
terest was given in Association Hall on Satur 
day afternoon last by Miss Ida L. Jane, 
a talented pupil of the Conservatory of 
Music. Miss Jane played the following at 
tractive programme in excellent style, display- 
ing admirable manual and pedal technique and 
much musical feeling : 


Bach Toccata and Fugue in D Minor 
. Gollan... [2 Cantilene Pastorale, B Minor 
| 4 Grand Choeur,D M-jor..... 
3, Toure Allegretto Grazioso 
i Salome C ffertory in D Fiat.... 
Dabois Cantilene Nuptuale 


Silas Andante March io B Flat 

Vocal numbers were contributed by Mr.. 
Alfred Jury and Miss Marjorie Ratcliffe, pupils 
of Signor and Mme. D'Auria respectively. 
Mrs, Jury sang Denza’s Call Me Back, ina most 
expressive manner, winning a hearty recal’, 
Miss Ratcliffe created a favorable impression 
in her solo, an aria from Donizetti's Lucretia 
Borgia being also very warmly encored. 


° 

Over seven hundred concerts have already 
been announced for this season in Berlin, Ger- 
many. This number does not include the 
innumerable concerts by the fine military 
bands stationed in the city, or the regular per 
formances at the Grand Opera or other lighter 


operatic representations at various theaters of | 
| 
important | 


the capital. In Leipzig seventy 
orchestral concerts have already been arranged 
for, including the regular Gewandhaus series, 
the Liszt Verein concerts, and the Academ- 
ische Society performances, At one of the 
last mentioned series Mr. Frederic Cowen of 
London, Eng., will conduct his Scandinavian 
symphony, a work already quite popular in 
Leipzig, where it is frequentiy played by the 
leading military bands at their regular evening 
concerts, 


. 

The remarkable success of Herr Arthur 
Nikisch at Buda Pesth as director of the Royal 
Opera House and conductor of the Philhar- 
monic Society of that city, 
triumphs in Leipzig when he raised the stand- 
ard of operatic performances in the latter place 
to aplane of excellence not then excelled by 
any European theater, and produced results 
with the orchestra of the Lisz: Verein which 
completely overshadowed the work accom 
plished at the Gewandhaus under Reinecke 
notwithstanding the superior resources of the 
older institution. There is a growing feeling 
in Leipzig that Reinecke has outgrown his 
usefulness as conductor of the important con- 
certs annually given at the Gewandhaus. This 
feeling is emphasized when 
Nikisch, Paur, Weingartner and Richard 
Strauss produce effects with less admirably 
equipped orchestras such as are never obtained 
in the Gewandhaus, excepting when some 
visiting conductors wield the baton. The re- 
cent brilliant performance of the Liszt Verein 
orchestra under Weingartner has called forth 
many comparisons between the work of this 
organization and the Gewandhaus orchestra 
not flattering to the latter. 

7. 


Spohr’s oratorio, The Last Judgment, will be 


: e ' 
recalls similar | 


such men as | 


TORONTO SATURDAY 





NIGHT. 





Edith—Mr. Waite says that blue blood runs in his family. | 
May—So? I've cut him lately, but I hadn’t noticed it.—Scribners. 





presented in the Jarvis street Baptist church 
next Tuesday evening by the efficient choir 
of the church, augmented for the occasion toa 
chorus of nearly one hundred voices, A mis- 
cellaneous programme of unaccompanied 
choruses, organ solos, etc., will precede the 
oratorio. No admission will be charged but a 
collection will be taken up to defray expenses 
in connection with the occasion, any surplus to 
be donated to some local charity. The accom- 
paniments will be played by Messrs. Dinelli 
and Hewlett on the piano and organ respec- 
tively, and the rehearsals now being held indi- 
cate a successful presentation of Spohr's 
choral masterpiece on this occasion. 


Mr. Arthur T. Blskeley’s second musical con- 
versazione will be held this afternoon in the 


admirably illustrated throughout the well con- 
trasted programme presented by him during 
the evening. The vocalist of the occasion, 
Miss Adelina Hibbard of New York, cannot be 
said to have favorably impressed herseif upon 
the audience. Miss Hibbard was evidently not 
in her best form, and made a mistake in essay- 
ing solos beyond the range of her voice. This 
is to be regretted, since this young lady had 
been heard to excellent advantage by many of 
her audience on another private occasion in 
this city, when she created a most favorab'e 
impression and awakened no small feelings of 
pleasure at the prospect of again hearing her. 
Signor Dinelli, the popular ‘cellist, played 
several solos in his usual artistic manner, win- 
ning the hearty applause of the audience. The 
accompaniments were admirably played by Mr. 


Sherbourne street Methodist church at four! w, H, Hewlett. 


o'clock. The programme will consist of a num- 
ber of carol, noels and other Christmas music 
arranged for the organ, representing the fol- 
lowing composers: Best, Handel, Dubois, 
Gounod, Delbruck, Guilmant and _ several 


The Belleville Philharmonic Society, Mrs. 
Eva Rose York conductress, gave their first 
concert for this season on Thursday of last 


| week, when Romberg’s Lay of the Bell was 


original selections from Mr. Blakeley’s pen. ' presented before a large and enthusiastic audi- 
Admission to these recitals is free, nocollection | ence. Aninteresting miscellaneous programme 


being taken up. 
* 


St. Paul’s Episcopal church, Bloor street east, 
have appointed Mr. Walter Sparks, the well 
known baritone, as leader of their choir, Mr. 
Sparks has already gathered around him a num- 
ber of capable singers and indications are very 
favorable for sustaining an € flicient choir in St. 
Paul's under his direc! ion. . 


Owen Sound papers speak in highly com- 
plimentary terms of the singing of the 
popular boy soprano, Master Eddie Reburn, 
who recently appeared in concert in that town. 
The purity of his voice and unaffected simpli- 
city of manner seem to have quite won over 
the good pecple of the Sound. Much credit is 
due Miss Reynolds, his vocal instructress, for 
the good judgment exercised in the culture 
and preservation of his voice up to the present 
time. 


o 

An artistically excellent and otherwise most 
successful concert was given in Collingwood on 
Thursday evening of last week by Mr. H. M. 
| Field, pianist ; Herr Klingenfeld, violinist ; Mrs. 
| Caldwell, soprano, and Mrs. H. M. Blight, 
accompanist. The enthusiastic reception ac- 
corded each of these artists was most grati- 
fying to all concerned and furnished a tribute 
to Mr. Roy V. Carter's managerial skill, the 
concert being givea under his management. 


Atarecent private musicale I was afforded 
an opportunity of hearing a young violinist, 
Mr. Charles Wagner, who bids fair to make his 
mark with further study. Although a student 
of the violin for but eighteen months, Mr. 
Wagner already plays with excellent taste, dis- 
playing an admirable tone and, under the cir- 
cumstances, highly creditable technical skill. 
I understand that it is intended, after some 
months’ further study under his present 
master, Herr Kuechenmeister, to send him 
abroad, probably to Berlin, for an extended 
course under the best masters in Germany. 


A complete cycle of Berlioz’s dramatic com- 


House of the small town of Carleruhe, Cer- 
many, under the direction of Felix Mottl, the 
premier conductor of that enterprising institu 
tion, who, however, owes his great fame to his 
work at Bayreuth. The performances lasted 
one week and many important works were 
produced which are seldom heard on any stage. 
Critics are unanimous as to the model char- 
acter of the performances, the work of the 
orchestra, chorus and principal vocalists being 
described as admirable. 


Mr. H. M. Field’s first piancforte recital for 
this season was held on Monday evening last 
in Association Hall. Notwithstanding ex- 
tremely disagreeable weather a very fair audi 
ence was present, including a number of our 
leading musicians and citizens. Mr. Field’s 
programme was made up entirely of composi- 
tions by Liszt. The representative character 
of the pianoforte selections chosen by Mr, Field 
| rendered the recital more than usually benefi- 
cial from an educational point of view. Mr, 
Field's well known sympathy and enthusiastic 
admiration for the works of the great Weimar 
maestro found ample expression in his brilliant 
and thoroughly musical interpretation of the 
various numbers allotted him on the pro- 
gramme. The more exacting compositions, 
such as the Mephisto Valses and the 
Polonaise in E were played with an 
evident reserve of technical resources which is 
generally characteristic of Mr. Field's perform- 
ances and adds much to the effect of his playing. 
Nofhe the less enjoyable was his expressive 
and refined rendition of the technically 

less exacting numbers, his versatility being 





preceded the performance of the cantata, in 


| which many of Belleville’s most talented mu- 


positions was recently given at the Opera | 


sicians took an active part. The chorus num- 
bered one hundred voices, which were sup- 


ported by an orchestra of fourteen pieces. 
* 


Tbe Commercial Travelers’ Association will 
give a great concert in the Pavilion this even- 
ing. A full list of the performers will be found 
in our advertising columns, Miss Florence 
Brimson, who has been studying for some time 
in New York under Mr. W. Elliott Haslem, 
returned yesterday and will sing at this con- 


cert. 
* 


A most attractive programme has been ar- 
ranged by the executive committee of the 
Canadian Society of Musicians for their forth- 
coming convention during Christmas week. A 
lecture on English Song will be delivered by 
Lucius C. Elson, the genial Boston essayist. 
Mr, Baxter Perry of Chicago will give one of 
his popular piano lectures, and Mr. J. Humfrey 
Anger, Mus. Bac., will read a paper on Church 
Music. A discussion on Richard Wagner and 
a reception after the second day’s session are 
also announced, MODERATO, 


a 


The seedy individual, blear-eyed and un- 
kemopt, slipped into a cheap restaurant near 
the Michigan Central depot the other morninz 
and sat down at a table in the corner, wher2 
the waiter discovered him. 

‘*How much is a cup of coffee?” he asked. 

‘** Five cents,” 

* And a steak?” 

‘** Ten cents,” 

‘Fried eggs?” 

‘* Five cents.” 

‘** Potatoes ?” 

* Five cents.” 

“* Bread and butter ?” 

‘* Five cents.” 

‘Do you charge anything extra for knife and 
fork and plate?” 

* OR, Oa" 

Then he ran his hand down into his pocke’. 

‘* Well, bring me them,” he said, shaking his 
head. ‘I guess I can’t do any better this 
morning than go through the motions.”—De- 
troit Free Press. 

ro or 


‘Hello, Jack, I understand you're engaged.” 

‘*T am, old man, to the——” 

‘* Ah, yes, I know; to the dearest, sweetest 
little woman on earth. The one woman calcu 
lated to make a happy home, the embodiment 
of your ideal, the dream of your youth.” 

‘**Say, old man, how—how did you ever find 
that out? You—you don’t know her, do you ‘” 
— Harper's Bazar, 


_ oe 


Fuddy—My wife and I never would have any 
trouble if she would only agree with me in- 
stead of standing out on the wrong side, as she 
always does, 

Duddy—But she declares that it is you who 
are always on the wrong side, 

Fuddy—There! what did I tell you? Doesn’t 
that poore just what I said?—Boston Tran 
script. 





MRS. WILLSON-L&AWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Oburchcf the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ © sartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagement. For terms add. ers Toronto Con- 
servatory cf Music, or 102 Avenue 





Miss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M, 





TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory cf Music, or 18 Wellesley Street 





W J. McNALLY, 
ad Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Musto, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptiet 
Church, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College <f Music cr 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS C4RTER, 
TBAOHBR OF THE PIANO, 
389 BRUNSWICK AVENUE. 





incorporatep TORONTO ton. w. Accat 
1886 PRESIDENT 


SID 


COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University AMiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diploma+ Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff aad Facl:ities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 

s Musical Training 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. Principal. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gym~astics. Volce Oniture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILEO FREE. 
EDWAGR FIAHER, Wasteal Otrector. 


Miss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THR 

Ponape eaaant pate tera te Blaby 
(Former! in resident piano: er e 

sha trachan Schoo!, Toronto) 
Wiil be p to receive pupils in Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 

14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Colleges taught at reduction in terms. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krauer, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, ae ; pianist of the Seidl orchestral 
tour in 1892; by invitation of. Theodore Thomas, 
representative fan solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
‘0. Ooncert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Toronto College of Music 











In Affiliation With the University of Toronto 


The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
SCHOOL OF ELOLUTION AD DELSARTE 
Mr. GRENVILLE P. KLEISER, PRINCIPAL 
Opens November 13th, 

Thie new School is Estabiished in connection with the 
College of Music, and is prepared, with ite st«ff of com- 
petent teachers, aesociated with Mr. G. P Kleiser, to offer 
unsurpassed advantages for the study of Elocution in all 
ite branches. Professional men prepared for public epeak- 
ing. Special Classes for ladies who are rc quired to speak in 
public, either as Teachers, Lecturers, or in any capacity on 
the public platform. Students have the advantages of the 
University of Toronto lectures in literature. 

Send for Special Circular of the Elocution School. Mailed 
free. F. H. TORRINGTON, Director. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Se'oist ard Accompanist 
TEACHBR OF 


PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 


At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street Fast 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST 
Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


LEWIS BROWNE 
e (Organist and Caoirmaster Bond 8t. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Instru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 
Reception hours 3 to 5 p.m. daily. 


M® M. H. FLETCHER, Musical Director 
Y. M. 0. A. and Y. W O.G., pupil «f New Englacd 
Conservatory and Mr.C E Tinney Boston. Voice culture, 
expression in singing and piano, 19 Breadalbane Street. 











Mi!ss EDITH M CRITTENDEN,artco.m. 

Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Address— 9 Bellevue Place 
Terme—$8 twenty half hour lessons. 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phebe Street 


ME=: E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banjo 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
858 Victoria St. (St. James’ Sq.), or Toropto Coll. of Music. 
MES: JULIETTE D’'ERVIEUX SMITH 
SOPRANO 
Concert engagements accepteo, Address 81 Willcox Street 
Toronto 





ME®: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHER CF THE 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 


Open for concert engagements. 
” “ 123 Mcfaul Street 


SIGNOR LEONARDO VEGARA 


Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng., 
Professor of Singing at the Loretto Abbey and Toronto 


College of Music. 


SINGING 


Grand Opera, Opera OC mique, Uratorios. Songs taught in 
Eoglish, Italian, French, German, Spanish. Public intro- 
duction to Operatic and Concert Stage in United States 
and Europe. 


VOICES TRIED FREE 
Apply to residence, 586 Spadina Avenue, morning 
or CITY OFFICE: 


WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge Street 
And Tcronto College of Music. 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 


CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Open for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils. 








505 bherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music 


M&S MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacherof Vocal Cul ure, Graduate of the Pea- 

wee Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 

pupils. Toronto College of Music, cr 505 Sherbourne St. 








Mss NORMA REYNOLDS 


SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto Collece of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructor in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 


@pen fer concert engagements 


cetania ete catieesh iil. ten 
« eons in piano com on, 
of the greatand ominent waslent Prof. M. Krause, Dr. Prof. 
8. Jadasschn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epstein (of Vienna), 

Teacher of Piano Playing 
At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Mise Veal’s School for young ladies ; also privately. 

2 Cellege Street 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piane and Organ at the Toronte 
Connervnes of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 
Residence . . 605 Church Street 


Dec. 16, 1893 





IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LENE, whether it be 
Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instru 


ments 
we are Manufacturers, 


R E M E M B e Publishers and General 


Dealers in everything pertaining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (In 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
MecMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Rdward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
1 Cock’s Presbyterian Church 
Centra! Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


TORONTO 





18, 20 & 22 St, Alban’s Street - - 


MB: J. D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
Gecmapsy, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
cugagemente, Toronto Conservatory of Music 
and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


Miss RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.0.M. 
Teacher of Piane and Theory 
Addrese— No. 4 Bellwoods Park, Toronte 


W. H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M., 
- Organist Carlton Street Methodist Church 
Addrees— Teacher of Piano and Organ 

74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


I ISS NORAH HILLARY 


TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
and Conductress of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 


Residence «- . - 9 Gloucester Street 


CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 
COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


CLARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 








posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 


KUCHENMEISTER 
. VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 


Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
‘ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and O. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 
t 


Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 





J W. F. HARRISON 


Cupeains and Ohoirmaster 8¢. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Music, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road 7 = Besedale 





Ltorp N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONB 
Ohoirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 

ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 
64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 
OPBN TO CONCERT BNGAGBMENTS. 
RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
a of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive a few pupile for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St, 


GORGE F. SMEDLEY 

Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will popu payee and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ‘Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music. Biehop Strachan School, 
For terms cite Wine Canada Sotlege 

‘eronto . 
broke Street, or residence, 98 ae — 





MADAME D'AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terms address— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


m W. E FanGLoues 
‘ellow of the of O: fi England. 
{et and Choirmaster All Bainwe Church,” 
Tonsbes of Organ, Piano and Theory 
ceptional facilities for O: 
pared for Musical cxaminetiona en ee we 
‘Toronto College of Music, or 6 Glen Road 


wae TER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical Th fe 


0 to 
Gee accept engagemente as Tenor Soloist at Concerta. 


Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 148 Yonge St 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
virectrese and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher of Ontaric Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
ae 2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 
ISS MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
M Church and ua 


A F. H. TORRINGTON, T. College 
or tel Teese Street, City. — oi 











Table 


Th 


and we 


em rem  - 


fh Rhee tren mebceecsin 


AL Ce, © 





@Holly, pal 
southern smi 
Briggs, Marc 
Toronto. 








The Cradl 


RENNIE—Dec. 3 
LE MESURIER- 
WALLIS—Dec, 7, 
McLAUGHLIN— 
MACPHERSON- 
daughter. 
STINSON—Nov. | 
WADE—Dao. 3, } 


TARBUTI—KEL 
Dec, 6, by Re 
Toronto, to F 
W. M. Kelly o 

GALBRAITH—W 

__L. EB. Wylie. 

VICARS—BEATTI 


Vicare. 
HOGG—BROWNI 
Brownlee, 
ERB—ARMEL—I 
McDO®ELL—PA 

Parrish. 
SPARROW—SILL 
_, Laura Sillimat 
WATT—ROBERT 
Robertson, 
STEVENSON—YC 
B. 6. Young. 
MOORE—WELCH 
Welch. 


RICHARDSON—A 

wife of Dr, 8, | 
MOORE—Dee, 5, I 
TOOMBS—Dec. 5, 
TOYE—Dee, 6, Bei 
GEDDRS—Dee, 11 
CROMBIE—Dee, § 
JAFFRAY—Dec. 1 
VERNON—Deo 1¢ 
HOWLAND—Deo. 
BAIN—Deo 7, Jot 
MACDONALD—Di 
MORTON—At Oha 
MORTON— At Har 
a reese mae 











1893 





er it be 
i Instra 


acturers, 
| General 
A 


HOUSE 


lion. (In 


SON 
=-RS 


ONTO 


\LTY 


W Sons 


IPE 
DERS 


w in use at 


lan Church 
Church 
ist Church 


RONTO 





Piano 


, Berlin, 
Open for 
. Masic 


A.T.C.M. 

foronte 

pe Churoh 
n 

of Music. 





"LAYING 
lub. 
yr Street 


is, France. 
R 


noerte, &o. 


N. W. 


URCH’S 
'O-VOCE 
fee or de- 





LACHER 
ikfort-on- 
ieermanD 
harmonic 
\ductor.) 
d College 
Cc. 

phone 980 





oh. 

» Whitby. 
rvatory of 
chool, 


ale 





folin and 
y of Music 


TER 


etminster 
foice Cul- 
ne 4227. 
sic. 








of Milan, 
|DOLIN. 
r St. 





. Soloist 
te. 


ar Clube. 
n School, 


wag Pom- 
A 


UCTION 


HOUSE 
England. 
oh. 


heory 
pile pre- 


ductor 
jon 





» Whit- 
isle, 


ft Muslo, 





Sci 


Dec. 16, 


UNIQUE PRESENTS 


We are now making 0 spec 


Seer basahtaasarnae ee 18 


ng a special display of 


Turkish Embroideries 


COMPRISING 
Table Covers, Pillow Covers, Table Centers, &c. 


Syrian Coffee Tables and Inlaid Tabourettes 


ALSO SOME FI 
Modern and Antique 


Phoolkarries, 
This collection surpasses anything hitherto shown in Toronto, 


NE SPECIMENS OF 
Rugs, Kelisns, Gourkas, 
&c. 


and we cordially invite inspection. 


JOHN KAY, 
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DESIGNS FOR DRAPIEIRITES 













ERY few suggestions 
are required to enable 
our designer to prepare a 


special portiere or curtain 
drapery design in accord- 
ance with your ideas, and 
with the varied draping 
stuffs of the most fashion- 
able colorings and effects 
at hand you find it quite 
easy to select the material 
best suited to the design 
and in keeping with the 
furnishings of your home. 
One of the advantages 
which we rightfully claim 
for our curtain and drapery 
department is that it con- 
tains the greatest variety 
of fashionable new stuffs. 


FOSTER & PENDER 


14 & 16 King Street East 











@Holly, palm leaves, mistletoe, wreathing, 
southern smilax for Christmas at the Steele, 
Brigae, Marcon Seed Co., 130 King street east, 
oronto, 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


RENNIE—Dec. 3, Mre. Robert Rennie—a daughter. 
LE MESURIER— “Dec. 4, Mrs. G. Le Mesurier—a son. 


McLAUGHLIN—Deo. 10, Mrs. J. F. McLaughlin—a son. 

MACPHERSON—Dec. 7, Mrs. J. A. L. 
daughter. 

STINSON—Nov. 28, Mrs. Chrie. Stinson—a daughter. 

WADE—Dao. 3, Mre. Henry Wade—a son. 


Marriages. 


TAR BUTE —EBLLY— Ad St. Martin's church, Montreal, on 
Dec, 6, by Rev. G. Osborne Troop, John A. Tarbutt of 
Toronto, to Florence Ethel, daughter of the late Hon. 

W. M. Ke lly of New Brunswick, 
G a wie WYLIE—Dec. 12, Frank E. Galbraith to 


E 
‘ARS—BEATTIE— Nov. 30, Annie Beattie to Edward 


HOG \G- BROWNLEE— Dec. 6, David Hogg to Maggie 
Brownlee, 

ERB—ARMEL—Dec. 5, George W. Erb to Fannie Arme). 

M 00 *EUL—PARMISH—Dee. 6, Edgar Mc Dowell to Edith 


‘arrish. 
SP ARROW. SILLIMAN—Dec. 6, Rev. George Sparrow to 
_ Laura Silliman, 
WATT—ROBERTSON—Dec. 7, Alfred T. Watt to Madge 
Robertson, 
STEVENSON YOUKG— Dec. 6, Dr, W. J. Stevenson to 


You 
MOORE -- WanbiE—Der. 12, 8. Herbert Moore to Nellia 
Welch. 





jacphereon — a 





Deaths. 


RICHARDSON—At Eglinton, Dec, 12, Jane Wileon, the 
wife of Dr, 8, R. Richardson. Faneral private. 

MOORE—Dec. 5, R. bert Moore, aged 7 

TOOMBS—Dec. 5, Samuel Toombs, aged 70, 

TOYE—Der, 6, Benjamin B. Toye. 

GEDDES—Dee. 11, G. W. Allan Geddee, 

CROMBIE—Dec. 8, Marcellus Crombie, aged 59. 

JAFFRAY—Dec. 10, Nellie Jaffray, aged 17. 

VERNON—Deo 10, ‘Marjorie Catharine Vernon, aged 1. 

HOWLAND—Deo. 12, William Holmes Howland, aged 49. 

BsIN—Deo 7, John Bain, Q O, ed 54 

MACDONALD—Dec. 6, Annte ie Mecdcnaid, agen 54, 

MORTON—At Chatham, Emily Morton, aged 5 

MORTON— At Hamilton, David Morton, aged 7, 











AGNES KNOX, 
ELCCUTIONIST 


Open for engagements in Canada for a limited time after 
January 1, 1894. Address 
Mre. FE. Charlton Black, 
1€ Denison Square, Toronto. 


COMMERCIAL TRAVELERS’ 


Complimentary Concert 


Mr. R. B. LINTON 
HORTICULTURAL PAVILION 


Saturday Evening, December 16 
AT 8 P.M. 


Miss Florence Brimson Mr. Harry M. Blight 
Mrs. Huycke-Garratt Me. Walter H. Robinson 


- 


Mrs. H. M. Blight Mr. T. A. Baker 
Miss Mabel Langstal® Mr. Fred Lee 

Miss Minnie Hessin Mr. eos Simpson 
Mrs. Bradley Mr. XN. Shaver 


Mr. Percy L. Bailey 
Mr. Henry P. Blackey 


AND 
The Toronto Mandolin & Guitar Quartette 


Admiesion 50c. Reserved seats $1, to be had at Mesere. 
Gourlay, Winter & Leeming’e. 


DICKSON & 


"ert, TOWNSEND 


IMPORTANT SALE 


By Catalogue of a special consignment from 


THE NIPPON 


HAKUBUTSUKWAN 
JAPAN 


According to instructions we will sell at our 


Rooms, 22 King St. West 


COMMENCING ON 


‘Tuesday, December 19 


! And continuing till are all sold The finest col- 
lection of goods ever offered to the citi- 
zens of Toronto, comprising : 


| 

! 

! 

Bishni, Owari, Sagesumitsuki, Imari, Tork- 
onabe, Makudza and other Porcelain ware, 
Bronzes, Carved Ivories, Baskets, Screens, 
Kakimonos, Etc., Etc. 

| 

' 

| 


NO RESERVE 


As our instructions are to close everything out, those 
wiehin be 001 aaeente from the far-c ff country should 
certainly atteod this sale. 

The whole consigamest will be on view on NWon- 
day and Catalogues may be had 
on application. 


TRHRMS CASH 


SON & CO. 


34 Kirg Street West, Toronto 
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MONDAY MORNING 


DECEMBER 18TH 


WE COMMENCE A 


CLEARING SALE 


Goods on hand will be sold out 
without any regard to cost or 


value.. Special attention is called 
to the fact that after December we 
shall refit our store with new furni- 
ture, show cases and fixtures 
throughout. To let the workmen 
into our premises as much as possi- 
ble of the present stock will be 
closed out this month at Bargain 
Prices. Call on us early and 
secure the best selections. 


DON’T BUY: 
Bracelets Watches 
Brooches Diamonds 
Hairpins Rings 
fob Chains Jewelry 
Charms Tableware 
Lockets Pictures 
Sc arf Pins Clocks 


Cuff Buttons Canes 


Until you have called on us at 


89 KING STREET WEST 


4 WALTHAM GOIN SILVER WATCH 


FOR $6 95 


‘ Wy 
Sank Spe Te 


TORONTO 


Christy 
Knives 


BREAD—CARVING—PARING 





One Dotviak PER Ser. FREE BY MAIL. 
Christy Knife Company 
30 Wellington St. E., TORONTO 


aa AGENTS WANTED A 





‘ . 9 
Christmas Ladies’ Journal 
A SUPERB NUMBER 

SPECIAL FEATURES......++ 

Lady Aberdeen—Sketch and beautiful Photo 
with autograph. 

King’s Daughters—Article and Photos of Mrs, 
Tilley, Mrs. Dickinson, Mrs, Davisand Miss 
A. M. Brown. 

Methodist Deaconesses— Descriptive Article by 
Miss Wetherald, and half-tones of Mrs, 
Meyer and Sister Dora. 

“The Rivals "—A Canadian Christmas Story by 
Fanny Crawford First brook, a Toronto lady. 

** A Woman's Interview with Stead,” by Madge 
Merton. 

**Woman’s Duty in the Plebescite,” by Mrs. 
Mary McDonnell. 

**Grand ma and the Rebel,” a thrilling story of 
the Canadian Rebellion of 37, by Kate 
Westlake Yeigh. 

Fashion and all other Departmeats replete 
with timely matier 
Price ten cents. Annual subscription one dollar ($1 00) ; 
of all newadealers, or sent on receipt of price by 
THE WILSON PUBLISHING CO’Y., Lro., 
73 81 Adelaide St. West, Toront>, Canada 


“THE TMIKADO” 


218 1-2 Yonge Street 


NOW OPEN 


DIRECT IMPORTATION OF 


JAPANESE GOODS 
THE AWAYA & KOMADA CO. 


(OF JAPAN 
Proprietors 








STERLING SOAP. 


Best 
and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOCAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 





















FURRIERS 


To Her Majesty the Queen 


Have always on hand a complete stock 
Os. 


LADIES’ 


Seal Skin Garments 


Shoulder Capes 
Ruffs, Muffs 


and Gauntlets 


FUR LINED GARMENTS A 
SPECIALTY 


LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 


71 & 73 King St. East, Toronto 
35 & 37 Buade St., Quebec 
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wat HE Mason & RISCH 
PIANOs are the instru- 
ments of the cultured. 
To be without one is 
to be withaut a main factor in 
musical enjoyment. Tone, 
touch and workmanship are 
perfection. We solicit corres- 
pondence, and will mail illus- 
trated pamphlets and price lists 
containing valuable informa- 
tion on applic ation. 


The MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 
32 King Street West 
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THE LARGEST CUT GLASS PUNCH BOWL IN THE WORLD 


VALUBR $1000 


Manufactured by Messrs. J. HOARE & CO, 

We have just opened ¢ s from this 
CHOICE. SELECTION ot Rich Cut Glass celebrated firm. 

S 1e ° e 

x Dresden China Boudoir Lamps 

Before removing to our new premises in January we offer our ENTIRE STOCK AT 

SPECIAL PRICES. 
Telephone 


JUNOR & IRVING ioe £2 ives 
Josern uci ‘Dry Kindling Wood 


304 Wilton Avenue 
VIOLIN MAKER AND REPAIRER any address, 6 crates $1.00; 18 crates §2.00, 
a metanlel ceek ane ame 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made V ites ek and ie 
"Oelos 4 han?, Violins bought, sold or taken in exchange HARVIE & co., 20 Sheppard Street 
by paying difference. Repairing old violias a specialty. Telephone 1570 or send Post Oard. 


°* 2177 ° 











G.R. RENFREW & Co. 
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Short Stories Retold. 


The story is told of a French comedian who, 
upon the occasion of his first appearance at the 
Comedie-Francaise, established his family of 
eight children in the front row of the balcony, 
after instructing them that they should cry out 
gleefully upon his entrance, which instructions 
they carried out faithfully, exclaiming, as with 
one voice, ‘‘ Bravo, papa! "— Vogue. 


A somewhat pretentious youth was enlarg- 
ing, in Professor Jowett’s presence, on “our 
debt to France.” To France we owe our art, 
the best of our literature, etc, ‘‘ Do you know,” 
said Jowett, ‘‘ what is inscribed over the gate 
of hell?” The youth quoted Dante's well 
known line. ‘‘ No,” was the reply, “the in- 
scription is ‘Ici on parle Francais,’”—Ar- 


gonaut. ‘ 


Once a Gradgrind sort of a man confused an 
American girl who was telling how much she 
liked Rome. The Coliseum, in particular, re- 
ceived plenty of adjectives, Then said the 
serious-faced man : ‘* So you saw the Coliseum 
in Rome?” “ Yes, indeed!” ‘* Which one?” 
And he had his reward in her confusion ; she 
was not sure which Coliseum she had seen, 
after that solemn assumption that it hed a 
double.— Boston Transcript. 

oo 


A Boston clergyman tells me that a short 
time ago he was anxious to refer to a book 
called Seekers After God. Ransacking 
book stores and libraries in vain for it, he 
finally called to mind that a Chicago friend, 
also a clergyman, had frequently quoted from 
the book,so he wrote him to look about in 
Chicago book stores, and buy the book for him 
as soon as possible. By telegram came the 
startling reply: ““No Seekers After God, in 
Chicago.”—Boston Globe. 


* 

William the Fourth of England seemed in a 
momentary dilemma one day when, at table 
with several officers, he ordered one of the 
waiters to ‘Take away that marine there,” 
pointing to an empty bottle. ‘“ Your Majesty,” 
enquired acolonel of marines, ‘‘do you com- 
pare an empty bottle to a member of our 
branch ofthe service?” ‘* Yes,” replied the 
monarch, as if a sudden thought had struck 
him, “ I mean to say it has done its duty once, 
and is ready to do it again.” 


* 

The other day I was told of a little girl who 
attended a distribution of prizes given by the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals. She had won, you must know, a book as 
a reward for writing the best essay on the sub 
ject given, and, with the other successful 
children, was undergoing a viva voce examina- 
tion. ‘‘ Well, my dear,” said the gentleman 
who had given away the prizes, ‘can you tell 
me why it is cruel to dock horses’ tails and 
trim dogs’ ears? ** Because,” answered the 
little girl, ‘‘ what God has joined together let 
no man put asunder.”—/eisure Hour. 


Two young men of Louisville, salesmen ina 
dry-goods store, hired bicycles and tok a spin 
into the country. When they were perhaps 
ten miles out, they decidea to have arace. One 
of them got far ahead of the other, and, in 
dashing around a turn, ran into a pile of stones 
The wheel was demolished and the rider found 
himself lying among the spokes. An old 
woman, who happened to be passing, was met 
by the second rider. ‘‘My good woman,” said 
he, “have you seen a young man riding a 
bicycle on ahead ?” 

‘*No,” said the woman; ‘‘but I saw a young 
man up the road a spell ago who was sittin’ 
on the ground mendin’ umbrellas,”—Courirr 
Journal, 


7 

A young physician is engaged to a young 
lady and is permitted to visic her three times a 
week. The mother of the young lady arranged 
to have her little nephew with her on these 
visiting days to keep guard over the decorum 
of he young couple while she attended to her 
household duties. During one of these visits, 
mamma desired to speak to her daughter and 
entered the room abruptly. She was amazed to 
see her seated oa the physician’s lap with both 
arms twined about his neck, while her nephew 
was groping about the room with his eses 
tightly bandaged with the young man’s hand 
kerchief. ‘‘ Doc’or,” the angry woman ex- 
claimed, “‘ what does this mean?” But before 
the embarrassed couple could reply, her 
nephew answered: ‘‘ Why. auntie, he’s teach 
ing me to play blind-man’s buff. Don't you 
think it’s nice?"—Ev 

On the second night that the Massachusetts 
naval reserves were at sea on their recent 
cruise on the San Francisco, one of the amateur 
tars was onthe watch. He wasa Boston man. 
The night wasclear and beautiful, but there 
was no moon. Suddenly the reserve sang out : 
‘“*Light ahoy!"” ‘‘ Where away?” asked the 
officer, ‘‘ Far, far away!” replied the would-be 
man-o-war's-min. When the officer had re 
covered from the shock occasioned by this un- 
seaman like answer, he looked over the rail in 
the direction pointed out by the man from 
Boston, Then he had another fit. ‘* What’s 
the matter with you?” he growled out; ‘can't 
you recognize the rising moon when you see 
it?’ ‘*Moon! Moon!” stammered the embryo 
sea dog; ‘“‘I beg your pardon, sir.” Then he 
shouted, asif making amends for his error: 
** Moon ahoy !"—Argonaut, 


Everyone in Boston kno ¥s of old John the 
Orangeman, that picturesque and almost 
historical personage who presides over the 
affections of all Harvard men. And everyone 
who knows John knows also that his life’s 
motto is that familiar phrase which expresses 
briefly and to the point the wish that Yale 
may be forever relegated to the region of sor- 
row and perpetual darkness. One afternoon 
strangers were walking through the yard at 
Harvard and on every hand they saw the 
college seal bearings this motto: “ Christo et 
Ecclesiie,” Not being on speaking terms with 
Cicero, Cesar and the other Romans, this did 
nothing but to arouse theircuriosity. Finally 
they met John. ‘I say!” said one of the 
visitors, ‘“‘I see these words everywhere. 
Can you tell me what they mean?” Jobn 
looked carefully at the Latin inscription, bit bis 
pipe a little harder and then replied gravely : 

**Ol don't jist know, fr'nd, but Oi t’ink it 
means ‘To h—— wid Yale!" — Boston Budget. 
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HINGS are not what they used co be! 

When the esteemed gentleman whose 

portrait is given above, was in the 
flesh—and although he doesn’t look 

it, he was one of the jolliest, jokiest 
gentlemen that ever attended an annual dinner 
—I say, while his meat still clothed him and his 
tongue gave forth the ‘Varsity yell, many 
things were different from what they are at 
present. In his day at Toronto Medical Din- 
ners one pint of sherry was not made to serve 
aninety-foot table. In his day the students 
had a student life which the Faculty respected. 
The Boards and Senates, professors and princi- 
pals and authorities in general of our universi- 
ties and colleges admitted that they had no 
more right to interfere in certain areas tradi- 
tionally set apart for the students, than had 
the great unwashed public, The student in 
residence, after observing certain general 
regulations, stood in his room like an 
Emperor in his palace, or better still, an Eng- 
lishman at his hearthstone. But now, bless 
you, the student is a shivering creature, know- 
ing not what his rights are, nor when he is 
liable to a fine, or at what moment the hose 
will begin to play to his dancing. Class rela- 
tions are no longer left to adjust themselves as 
in former times. The imposing: of fines 
is the panacea for all ills—the Great 
Varsity Specific. The regulations are 
becoming as minute and strict and 
|unromantic as those of an Orphans 
Industrial Home. Ina few years the students 
will be supp'ied with handkerchiefs by con- 
tract and be required to blow their noses 
willy-nilly when the clock strikes. If the pre- 
sent reign of iconoclasm is not overthrown 
and the influence of the great, unscholastic 
street mob in the inner life of universities 
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Professor Ramsey Wright 


for money prizes and scholarship?, free lunches 
and cheap careers. The Alma Mater will 
mean nothing. Those whocan will send their 
sons abroad to colleges where discipline is 
maintained by reliance upon the honor of the 
student rather than upon the agency of a hose 
reel or the sordid menace of cash fines. When 
we all reach the polished ripeness of our 
esteemed friend whose portrait is given above, 
what wiil the picayune interferences of the 

| authorities have advantaged those who insti- 
gated them? 

Fully four hundred students and guests sat 
around the Rossin House tables on Thursday 
evening cf last week at the Toronto Medical 
School dinner. The chair was occupied by Mr, 
W. H. Alexander, president of the dinner com- 
mittee, and at the guests’ table with him were: 
Mr. D. R. Wilkie, president of the Board of 
Trade, Principal Dixon of the U.C.C., Vice- 
Chancellor Mulock, Principal Caven, Dr. Cam- 
erou, Mr. W.S. Lee, Hon. G. W. Ross, Dr. J. J. 
Maclaren, Q C., Dr. Richardson, Dr. John 
Caven, Dr. U. Ogden, Dr. Primrose, Dr, A. H. 
Wright, Dr. A. B. McCallum, Dr. W. B. Caven, 
Prof. Ellis, Prof. Mavor, Dr. Willmott, Dr. 
Gordon, Dr. E. E. Ketchum, Dr. A. Smith, Dr, 
O'Reilly, Dr. Graham and Dr, Peters. Letters 
of regret at unavoidable absence were read 
fron His Excellency the Governor-General, 
Lieut. Governor Kirkpatrick, Sir Oliver Mowat, 
Mr. W. R. Meredith, Mr. J. Ross Robertson, 
P. esident Loudon, Mr. E. E, Sheppard, Dr. W. 















A. Thomson, past president, Chancellor Bur- 
wash and others. 

Mr. Alexander made the introductory speech, 
after which the toast to the Queen was honor- 
ed, Vice-President Sheahan proposed the 
toast to Canada and Dr. Richardson replied, 
Toronto University was proposed by Mr. Don 
Armour and responded to by Vice Chancellor 
Mulock and Mr. Alfred Baker. Prof. B. A, 
Campbell proposed ‘Varsity Faculty, which 
was responded to by Dean Ogden, Prof. Gra- 
ham and Dra. McFarlane and Adam Wright. 
In responding to The Local Legislature, pro- 
posed by Mr. Simpson, Hon. Geo. W. Ross 
made a stirring address. Other toasts were: 
Other Professions, 
replied to by Mr. 
D. R. Wilkie and 
Mr. J. J. Maclaren : 
Toronto Generaland 
Victoria Hospitals, 
replied to by W. S. 
Lee and Dr.O Reilly; g 
Sister Institutions, 7 
responded to » le 
Rev. Principal —. 
Caven and Dr. Gor- 
don ; Graduates and Graduating Class, Under 
graduates of Sater Institutions, The Press, 
The Ladies and Freshmen. 

The officersin charge of the dinner were: 
Hoo. Member, Dr. I. H. Cameron ; president, 
W. H. Alexander ; first vice-presid«nt, J, Shea- 
han; second vice-president, E. L. Roberts; 
honorary secretary, Frank W. Smith. Com- 
mittee—4th year, B. A. Campbell, D. J. 
Armour, B. A.; 3rd year, G. Simpson, J. S. 
Sloan and H. W. Miller; 20d year, H. H. Ross, 
R. H. Somers, J. H. Miller; 1st year, D. Me. 


A USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENT! 
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$9.00 
47 00 
$10.00 
10.00 
401.00 
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RICE LEWIS & SON 


4AIMITED 


KING STRBAAT, TORONTO 








and south she goes. The Virginian calls for 
‘mint juleps, and while you are making them 
give us a little whisky straight.’ Taking up the 
glass he bows his head after the olden style 
and says ‘Happy days,’ and the other fellow 
answers, ‘ And yours happier,’ and thus they 
all take their drinks with wondrous gracious- 
ness and with becoming cordiality. 

‘Of course there are some changes to these 
phrases from lip to lip, but as a rule they are 
the sentiments of the fellows from the States 
as I have named them when it comes to taking 
adrink. I ought to know, for I reckon I have 
taken drinks with about as many of them as 


Gillivray, G. H. Jackson, J. H. Mullin, J. H. 
Cummings. 

As at the Trinity dinner of last Friday some 
of the speeches were long and full of business, 
Vice-Chancellor Mulock’s speech cannot be re- 
garded in any light but asa reply to the speech 

z of Dean Geikie at the 
Trinity dinner. The 
latter had attacked the 
principle of State Aid 
and Medical Colleges and 
Mr. Mulock defended 
the principle. One opin- 
ion the students seem to 











Dec. 16 1893 
DENTISTRY. a eae 
D® McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel. 4203 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 
We employ only the very latest and best approve.\ 
methods and —_ in all our dental operations. Ou: 


work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR, OC. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Streets 
Over the new U. P_ R. Offices. 


MA4tcoL-m W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
DEN’ 


TIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen 8t., 
Spe-tal attention paid to painless operating. Toronto, 


C. & RISK _— 
° DENTIST 


Graduate-and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeone 
86 Yonge Street, near King 
—" attention given to the preservation of the natural 
eh. 








D® | CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Udefellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Sts. 
™ Office Hours: 9 to 6. o 
DFS: BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offices, Suite 23 ‘‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 
Houre, 9006.0 ee 
D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto. 








MEDICAL. 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultat.on Houre—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor, Gerrard, 


D®: G. STERLING RYERSON, ..z.6.8.£. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
_ Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 


A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation roome, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


R. ANDERSON 


Fye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510 No. 5 College Street, Toronto 





Addreese— 





























ea be gathering is this, that 
State Aid involves state 
interference ; or, in other words, public grants 
are followed by public influence, so that in 
time colleges will lose their distinctive charac- 
teristics and be conformed to the common 
place mould of the Pubiic School System. 

Mr. Don Armour sang a topical song rich 
with hits intelligible to the stadents and their 
friends, It is fashioned after ‘* You Must Ask 
the Man in the Moon,” as sung in Wang. 

The students of Trinity seem 

Football to have on the brain, 

BatI vow 

It looks now 

As if they'd had enough of the game 
Of baseball they're weary also, 

Anew game would be a great boon, 
Will Trinity win 

When marbles come in ? 

You must ask of the man in the moon. 





Dr. John Caven. 


Toronto's a city 80 goot 

No cars can on Sunday be run, 

Ana we me(s 

To our beds 

Must go quietly home without fun. 
The faculty, too, must not sing 

Nor enliven their way with atune, 
Will ** Dock " Adam H. Wright 

Be arrested to-night ? 

You must ask of the man in the moon. 


Our hospital's a subject of p ide 

And our surgeons a good deal do know, 
But a host 

At the most 

To operations in the theater go. 

The students would like to look on 

But the doctors take up all the room, 
Wili ‘‘ Dock’ * Spencer be there 

To give Charliea chair ? 

You must ask of the man in the moon. 





- 


He Made the Bishop Sit Down. 


Prompted by the feeling that it was his duty, 
for attending a Jocal hunt. 

‘* Well, your Jordship,” replied the offender, 
“IT really do not see that there is any more 
harm in hunting than in going to a ball.” 
referto having seen my name down among 


But I assure you throughout the whole even 


dancers.” 
**That, my lord, is exactly how I stand. I 


was never in the same field with the hounds.” | 
Then the bishop sat down.— Pearson's Weekly, | 


—_—-—- ---—- 2e —— 


‘* Your Health, Sir.” 





‘*Dd you ever observe the different evi- 
dences of cordiality among the bon vivants of 
the Southern States when they come to drink 
one’s health in a bar-room or at a dinner table?” 
asked a well known Georgia politician yester 
day as he puffed away at a good cigar and 
leaned himself against the post lazily. 

Nobody had observed them, 

‘* Well, the Ken‘uckian says, as he lifts the 
straight whisky to his lips: ‘ Here's at you, 
my boy!’ and his companion, nodding, replies : 
‘Deink hearty,’ and the drinks go down, 
The Texan pours out his liquor and says care 
lessly, but politely withal, ‘My kindest,’ 
and the other fellow says, ‘Same here,’ and 
they drink, 

“ The Georgian stands and talks a moment be- 
fore taking up the bottle, and talks all the time, 
scarcely noticing his action as he pours out the 
rye and calls for polinaris. Then he stands and 
talks a moment longer, for Georgians, you 
know, are never in a hurry. When finally he 
comes to think about the drink he lifts his glass 
and says, ‘ Well, here goes, chap!’ The other 
fellow replies, ‘ Let er go,’ and she goes on the 
spot. The man from Louisiana, particularly 
if he comes from New Orleans, says in 


the bishop remonstrated with one of his clergy | 


‘I presume,” answered the bishop,” that you | 
those who attended Lady Somerville’s ball. | 


ing I was not once in the same room as the | 













the next one.”— Atlanta Constitution. 


EDUCATIONAL, 





Mr. O’Hoolihan—Bad luck to the mon thot 
sold me the dom humbug! I've turned the 
crank till I'm thot toired [ could doi, and nary 

| a soign is there of a freeze yet ! 


—_—_—_o——— 
‘* Please, ma’am,” said the boy, “ can’t you 


| help me y I have to support a wife an’ three 
children. 
| 


B ¢ CENTRAL ¢ 

USINESS ¢ COLLEG 

Cor, Yonge and Gerrard Cor. Matket and E: ic 
TORONTY, Ont. STRATFORD, Ont. 


Canada’s Greatest, Finest Equipped 
and Most Popular Business Schools 


Winter Term Begins Monday, Jan. 2 


Oall or write for Catalogues 
SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


GOUIN FRENCH 


SPECIA SERIES METHOD 


MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, MEL, lately returned from 
Europe, comes prepared to teach French in this new and 
improved system, 80 fully deecribed by Mr. Stead in Re 
view of Reviews This method is destined to supercede al! 
old, laborious, classical methods, inasmuch as a knowledge 
of ths language is conveyed through the KAR, the proper 
a of language, irstead of through the EWE ae form 
erly taught. No text books used. Olasees are now being 
formed at the College of Muric, Pembroke ‘Street, where al! 
desirous of taking course are requested to register with- 
out delay. Further particulars may be obtained at the 
College, or— 


| ‘“ You? Why, you’re not old enough to be 
| married.” 
‘*No; but me father is. It’s his wife and 
ieee children I has to support.”"—Harper's 
azar. 








‘Stage and Platform Instruction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 


‘MARTIN 
‘CLEWORT 


Member of 
Leading English 
Theatrical and 
Entertainment 
Companies 


Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terma 
| OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 

- Cor. King and Yonge 


425 Church Street 


GRENADIER BALL 


Or any other ball. 





75 Wonge Street - 


| L4Y¥ RETTA A. BOWES, 
(eradaate Boston School of Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GREtK STATUTE POSING. 
Engagem+nts mide with Churches, Societies, etc, For 
terms, open dates, et., address 


THOS W WHALLEY, Manacer. 
| 161 Langley Avenue Toronto. 





To be in the swim you must dance 


THE TWO-8STEP POLKA 


The lateet in polite dancing circles. One lesson—‘' And 
there you are.” Olub terms: 50) per pupil. Make 
arrangewente for the lesson before coming. 


The Dancing Academy, 102 Wilton Ave., cor 
Mauatual Street. 
PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS. 


oad snitieaiegiiciakemeiial 
DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipant. 
(President of the Kiooutionists’ Aseocistion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DBPARTMBNTS —School cf Voice Culture, School of Physi- 
cal Oalture, School of Dramatic Art, School cf Belles 
—. Zon Term September 12. 
‘or Oatalogue addres. Frarcis Joseph f 
Y. M. 0. A, Toronto, Oat. Sere, aay 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East. The new school 
receive a limited number: f Boarding and aoe ape , 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


Classic Ave., Teronte. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trexover House, London, Eng ) 
; ht “aseneh sere oo apes will be given in Eng- 


Pupile ee 
pared for University examinatio: «. Classes 
Oarving will aleo be held chen sae. a 


For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


MISS couen a 
Speolal attention oie ene 08 China Painting 


Studie 251 Carlten Street 


BOcKING AGENT WANTED 
| BY JANUARY 1 1894 
| 141 Shater Street 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN 

Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
ls p epte with Entertain 
Commaltees ba oe oo stien, Oemecss ——— 

5 receive 1 Elocution, Drama‘ 

| Delearte Physical Oulture, etc. Address— on 
| 869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music. 
| ; 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


#umorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
E ents made f Fell Meclicis tass ast Pongeasines. 
Lo emenp 6 for Fa 
" PRIVATE AND OLASS LESSONS. 
Teronte 


red to make eng 








421 Church Street . + . 


M?ss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life 


] W. L. FORSTER 


sruhte ee ee ee 
FREDERICK LYONDE 


HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make a’ y kind of a picture that can be made in high 
clase style at a moderate price. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDEs OF THE WORLD'S FAIR 
for Sale or to Rent for Exbibiiions. 





MES: ROSS 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
2 Wilton Orescent. 


DANCING 
All Soolety Dances taught in one term. Classes formiog 


for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 








& nervous little spasm of  cordiality, 
‘Long life to you,” and his companion, 
from Louisiana, too, answers with char- 


acteristic wit, ‘Send it south, send it south,’ 
e 


MICKLETHWAITE’s G: LLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sis., Toronto 


Cc. F. DAVIS 
Academy and Besidence—204 Spadina Avenac. 
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SUGGESTIONS 


oe 


Watches 
Carriage Clocks, Onyx Clocks 
Fancy Clocks 
Gold Bracelets, Gold Brooches 
Gold Necklets, Gold Lockets 
Gold Hat Pins, Gold Scarf Pins 
Silver Mounted Card Cases 
Purses, Cigar Cases 
Match’ Boxes, Cigar Cutters 
Brushes and Combs 
Mirrors 
And a Thousand Novelties 


Trinity Talk. 


HE end of the term and the unin- 
viting prospect of Christmas ex- 
aminations have made things 
comparatively quiet about college 
lately. Truly these are the dog 

days of this term; everybody seems to be 
“swotting,” and with the exception of the 
whist fever that is now prevalent, the inevit- 
able work seems to have cast over all things a 


gzioom. 
. 


The Banjo and Guitar Club have been prac- 
ticing faithfully under the direction of Mr. 
Cas, Richards, and hope to bein good shape 
for the coming season. The club will most 
likely take part in the Farland concert on 
January 5,ia Association Hall. Several new 
members have added considerably to the 
strength of the club, 


A very good photograph of the Divinity Class 
Cnampions of the inter-year series appeared 
this week, The team is well grouped, the 
individual photos also excellent, and the cham- 
pionship cup shows out to good advantage, 
and all things considered it will bea great 
addition to the picture gallery in the Common 


Room, 
* 


La grippe has not passed the college by in its 
course, and has claimed several victims here. 
However, the attacks have all been of a mild 
nature, lasting not more than two or three 
days, Messrs, Chadwick, Spencer, Sanders, 
Chattanach and Beecher were among the un- 


fortunates, but are al), happily, convalescent. 
7 


Instead of the Scrap of Paper, as announced, 
the Dramatic Club have decided on the comedy 
betsy for January 26 and 27. Besides the per- 
formances here, efforts are being made to 
secure the Opera House in Hamilton for a sub- 


sequent Cate, 
. 


F. A. P. Chadwick, B. A., and H. B. Robertson, | 
‘04. were Trinity’s delegates tothe O. R F. U. | 
meeting on Saturday last. 


Mr. E. C, Clark, of the class of '93, graduates 
at the end of this term, and will shortly after- | 
wards leave for Washington, D.C., where he 
intends to study law. Weare all sorry to lose 
Mr. Clark, and the Banjo Club, of which he 
was one of the originators, will be minus the 
services of a valuable member. 

RED AND BLACK, 





Victoria Vagaries. 





REAT amusement was caused this 
week by a proclamation which ap- 
peared on the students’ bulletin | 
board. It seems that one of the 
undergraduates considered that 

the college journal Acta Victoriana had been 
needlessly hard in its comments on some of 
his actions and in this wonderful] documents 
he repudiated his subscription and virulently | 
attacked the management. If he really were 
hurt by the comment he took a very foolish | 
way of avenging it, and he will find that he | 
has not made the remainder of his course any 
easier by his precipitate action. 
7. 


On!Saturday last the sophomores and the 
freshmen played their first match game at 
alley, Messrs. Fisher, Dandy, Irwin and Parry 
represented the victors of '96, while Messrs. | 
Evans, Swinnerton, O’Fiynn and Young were 
the vanquished of '97. 


e 

It has been a time-honored custom in our 
college that the freshman class shall clean the | 
snow cff the alley-board, and when the Tor- 
mentor of ‘96 this year served notice on the 
president of ‘97, no trouble was anticipated. 
The freshmen, however, seem to be made of | 
sterner stuff, and consequently the past week 
has been taken up with meetings of the re- 
spective classes to discuss ways and means. 
Meanwhile the rest of the college is impa- 
tiently awaiting results, and the sophomores 
are responsible for the rémoval of the fleecy 
material. 





* 
Mr. B. J. Hales (94) represented this college 
at the annual dioner of the Toronto School of 
Medicine last week. 


The College Glee Club participated in a con- 
cert at Davisville and seem to have won an 
enviable reputation for capacity. 

The amusement created by the proclamation 
mentioned above was as nothing compared to 
that afforded by a picture displayed this week 
in which the specialists, i.¢., the young men 
who are appointed by the various conferences 
to attend college for special work and who 
are not regular undergraduates in arts, ap- 
peared in borrowed plumage, or in other words, 
academic costume, 





At the Literary Society meeting on Friday 


TORONTO SATU RDAY 








UR extensive premises having been altered and improved to 
meet the increasing demand, it is with pleasure that we extend 
at this season our cordial invitation to the public to inspect 

our Christmas Goods, which will be found all the more interesting 


from the fact that we now mark all goods in plain figures, thereby 


making it more easy to make selections. 


NIG sHT. 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


Whether Purchasing or Not, it Will Afford Us Pleasure to Show Goods 





evening, Mr. Walter Foucar, ‘94, was appointed 
to represent our college at the annual conver- 
sazione of Queen’s University, Kingston, on 
Friday evening, December i5. 

BLUE AND BLACK, 


Varsity Chat. 


ECTURES in the University close on 
Wednesday, December 20, and re- 
open on Thursday, January 4. The 
students, however, will probably 
see to it that they do not commence 

till the Monday or Tuesday following. 





Examinations arein the air, rather strong 
around the college. By the new system insti. 
tuted a year or so ago the two lower years are 


called upon to face what arecalled Terminal | 


Examinations in the pass subjects of their 
departments. Freshmen and Sophomores will 
be busily occupied next week. These now hold 
the students in town till the end of the session, 
whereas formerly the professors used to talk 
tothe backs of the benches during the same 
period of the year. 


Mr. J. H. Brown has assigned his position as | 


editor-in-chief of The 'Varsity for next term 
owing to the pressure of work, and at a meeting 
of the directorate to consider the question of a 
successor Mr. D. M. Duncan was elected to 
edit the journal the rest of the year, 
can, as his predecessor, is a classical student of 
the senior year and has had considerable experi- 
ence in journalism. The last number of the 


paper was under his management, and by his | 
editorial he has shown hisability to put hisideas | 
By | 
the way, its seems rather a strange coincidence 


on paper in a terse and interesting style. 


that the past editors of The’ Varsity have been 


generally classical men. Of the seven editors | 
of ’Varsity since its management by the stu- | 
‘dents, four have been men in the Honor De 
| partment of Classics, 


viz.: Messrs, 
McLean, Hellems, Brown and the new editor- 
elect ; one was a Modern Language student, 
Mr. W. S. McLzan, while Natural Science and 
Political Science each have had a representa- 
tive in Messrs. R H. Kuox and R. S. Strath. 


Mr. Walter H. Robinson, conductor of ’Var- 


sity Glee Club, bas been appointed musical | 


director in Wyclitfe College. 
* 


Another fifteen dollars has been added to the 
funds of the University as a resu!t of the recent 
“hustle” at the Biological building. Of the 


| three students concerned in the affair, one was 


fined ten dollars and another five dollars, while 
the third, representing himself as only a victim 
and not an offender, was let go in consideration 


of his rights of self-defence as a British subject. 
* 


Professors Hutton, McCallum and Alexander 


| have been confined to their homes with la 


grippe. Mr. Durand, curator, was also ill with 
bronchitis, but has recovered, 


The Modern Language Club held a success- 
ful open meeting last Monday afternoon. Prof. 
Keys gave a paper on Oliver Wendell Holmes, 
which was one of the best that has ever been 
read before the society. The author spoke 
especially strong on the desirability of a good | 
acquaintance with American literature by 
Cauadians. Mr. C. A. Chant, Fellow in 
Physics, read an instructive essay on James 
Russell Lowell and the Bigelow papers. This 


meeting closed the work of the club for this | 


term. Next year will be given what promises 


| to be an exceedingly entertaining lecture by 
It will be | 


Prof. Fraser on his tour in Italy. 
illustrated by upwards of sixty lime light views. 


*Varsity hockey started off well in a recent 
practice match with Victorie Hockey Club, re- | 


sulting in 'Varsity's favor by five scores to two. 
The team for the College was : Culbert, Peaker, 
W. A. Gilmour, J. Gilmour, Bradley, A. F. 
Barr, F. A. Walters. 


Mr. C. A. Moss was elected on Friday even- 
ing of last week by the Literary Society to 
represent ‘Varsity at Queen’s Annual Con- 
versazione last night. Mr. Moss left yesterday 
morning for Kingston. 


| 
The ’Varsity Glee Club programme is com- | 


pleted now, and the boys will leave on the an- 
nual tour next Tuesday, and will sing in Belle- 
ville that evening, Brockville on Wednesday 
evening, Ottawa on Thursday evening, while 
Friday will close the tour with a concert at 
Peterburo’. The soloists willbe Laurie Boyd, 
W. J. Knox ard W. McKay. The Governor- 
Generali has invited the Clab to Rideau Hall for 
Wednesday evening, but that evening has been 
billed for Brockville. About thirty-five mem- 
bers will be in the prety, about half of whom 
belong to the Banjo and Guitar Club under 
Mr, George Smedley. Mr. Robinson, con- 
ductor, will accompany the club, 
- 


Mr. H. P. Biggar,’ 94, left this week for South 


Mr. Dun.- | 


J. A. | 





! 
Aiken, South Carolina, where he will remain 
for a month to recuperate after his recent 


illness, 
. 


Mr. George Clayes was last Monday unani- 
mously chosen captain of 'Varsity Rugby nant 
for another year. The new captain was elected 
under the new system, by which only the 
| members of the retiring club have a voice in 

j the choice of the new captain. Mr. Clayes 
visited New York to witness the Yale-Prince- 
ton game, and reports that we have nothing to 
learn from their game, though they play it 
more thoroughly than we do ours, 
* 





Mock Parliament held its session this week 
on Thursday night. The History Society 
changed the evening of meeting on account of 

/ictoria conversazione, which conflicted with 

the regular night of meeting. AARON, 





New Books and Magazines. 


Jobn R. Musick cf Kirkville, Mo., was visited 
by a great inspiration when he conceived the 
idea of his Columbian Historical Novels. In 

| twelve romances he views the four centuries 
between the di covery of America and the 
| present year. In the first volume he sends 
| Hernando Estevan as cabin boy with Chris 
; topher Columbus on his first voyage of 
| discovery. In the second volume a son of 
Hernando becomes the hero and his adven- 
tures lie with Pazarro in Peru, De Soto among 
| the marshes of Florida and Balboa in Darien. 
| This volume treats of those great triumphs, 
the first view of the Pacific ocean and the dis- 
covery of the Mississippi. The next volume, 
St. Augustine, has Franceso, a son of this 
Estevan, for hero and treats of the religious 
warfare between the Catholics and Huguenots, 
with the massacre and extermination that 
occurred in Florida between 1560 and 1585—the 
| mad settlers of one starving outpost in the 
wilderness swooping down and massacring 
| men, women and children of another settle- 
| ment, all in the name of religion and to the 
| extreme perplexity of the heathen Indians, 
whom each faction sought to Christianize and 
make participants in the shedding of blood, 
Pocahontas comes next, the period being from 
1586 until about 1625. Although Captain John 
Smith is the real hero, yet, from the stand- 
| point of a novel, Philip Stevens is the hero, 
Stevens is the Spanish name Estevan Angli- 
cized, and Philip is of that family. ‘The story 
| of Pocahontas is famous but is woven now into 
| an historical romance of surpassing interest. 
| Volume V., The Pilgrims, carries us into the 
New England of 1620-1644, The story opens 
with the flight of the pilgrims into Hol- 
land, embarks them on the Mayflower and 
thence to the colony of Massachusetts. Itisa 
story of romance and peril. A Century too 
Soon is the next volume, treating of the in- 
| effectual rebellion in the seventeenth century, 
| just a hundred years before the colonies gained 
their independence. The Witch of Salem 
comes next, covering the period of dark super- 
stition and cruelty from 1680 to 1700. This1s 
one of the most picturesque stories of the 
series, Then follows Braddock (1700-1760), a 
| scory of the French aud Indian wars, intro- 
ducing the young man Washington, followed 
| by volume nine, Independence, in which the 
events of the great revolution are set out ina 
way to delight the patriotic American. Volume 
} ten is entitled Sustained Honor, a story of 
1812, which of course is equally gratifying to 
American taste. The last two volumes (XI, 
and XII.) are not yet from the press, but Funk 
& Wagnalls, 11 Richmond street west, Toronto, 
| will soon have them on sale. Through all 
these stories the one tamily of Estevan, (after- 
wards Stevens) runs continuously, twelve 
generations completing the chain from the day 
‘of Columbus to our own time. Each book is 
| complete, depending in no particular upon 
| those before or after ic, and the series teaches 
| American bistory in a way no study could do, 
| Mr. Musick has made laborious research for 
| his basic facts, and the result is a series of 
| books that should be in every Mechanics’ In- 
| stitute and public library in the country, not- 
| withstanding the intensely American flavor of 
the later volumes. 





The F. H. Revell Company, corner Yonge and 
Temperance streets, successors to the Willard 
Tract Repository and the Presbyterian News 
Company, is making a great specialty of hand; 
somely bound books for the holiday trade The 
idea that this house confines itself exclusively 
to religious books is erroneous, for all the good 
literature of the world is kept on display. All 
the poets, standard works of fiction, philosophy, 
travel and adventure are there. A Gifs of Love 
by Rose Porter is one of the handsomest little 
books Lever saw, It is bound in white vellurna 
cloth, illuminated in silver and white, and 
adorned with a bunch of beautiful pansies, 
colored to life. Gorgeous calendars for 1894 
got up in the rarest taste and ranging in prices 
from a quarter to several! dollars—an ornament 














Thed.E.ELLIS CO, Ltd, 3 King St.East 


— ristmas 


es Meditatn 


The reputation gained years ago of 


being the best Dyers and Cleaners 
in the Dominion. 
We excel in every branch. 
ooks Gents’ Clothing, Ladies Dresses 
or House Furnishings are cleaned or 
dyed with a superiority of finish that 


defies competition. 


British American Dyeing Co. 


GOLD MEDAtIST DYERBS 


A book lover buyeth not oe 
by the pound nor maketh selec- | 
tions for his library with a yard Uunttu: == 'Pslepboue 1900. 
stick. There are books and books. . tices 





It will be worth one’s while to look over 
our elegant stock; gems of thought in 
worthy setting: economical, but most ap- 
propriate ae gifte. 


Our Special 
Wire Back Kasy Chair 


Upholstered in the Best Mohair 


FLEMING H. REVELL COMPY $ 0 
WILLARD TRACT SOCIETY wes 2 I. = 5 


142 Yonge St. - - - 
J. & d. L. O'MALLEY 


160 Queen St. West 





Toronto | 





to the most elegant home. There are, in orna- 
mental binding, also hymnals for all denomina.- 
tions, volumes of devotional poerns, and sound 
works to suit any taste. The pen and pencil 
pictures of life in all lands have had a great 
sale inthe United States and will catch on 
here. The Revell Company last year issued a | 
new book for every alternate day in the year— 
quite arecord, There is nothing nicer for holi- 
day gifts than the exquisitely bound books to 
be seen at Revell’s and a lover of art in litera- 
ture could ramble among them by the hour. 
REVIEWER. 





Don’t Delay 


Your Christmas purchases of 


Watches, Jewelry and Diamonds 


but take advantage of our special reductions. 


15 to 25 p.c. Special Discount 


We Repeat: Don’t delay, but make your selec- 
| tions at once from cur new importations before 





cur annual rueh. 


CHAS. SPANNER 


The reliable low-priced dealer in Watches, 


350 Yonge St. .2%t 2°... 


Bridget Didn’t Like It. 


She was a young wife just married from 
boarding-school, one of the lovey dovey order, 
and although educated in Boston didn’t know 
beans from any other vegetable. Hence this 
dialogue with the cook : 

‘*Now, Briddy, dear, what are we to have 
for dinner ?” 

‘* There’s two chickens todress, mum.” 

“ T’ll dress them the first thing. Where are 
their clothes ?” 





‘‘Holy Moses, mum, they're in their 
feathers yet |” 
‘“*Oh, then serve them that way. The} 


ancient Romans always cooked their peacocks 
with the featherson. It will bea surprise to 
hubby.” | 
“It will that, mum _ Sure if you want to 
help you could be parin’ the turnips.” | 
““Oh, how sweet! I'll pair them two and 
twoin notime. Why,I had no idea cooking 
was so picturesque !” 
“IT think, mum, that washing the celery do 
be more in your line,” 
‘All rigbt, Briddy. I'll take it upto the | 
bathroom, and I’ve some lovely Paris soap that 
will take off every speck.” | 
“Thank you, mum, Would you mind tell- 
ing methe name of the asylum where you 
were eddicated? I think I'll have to take some | 
lessons there myself if we be goin’ to work to- | 
gether.”— Detroit Free Press. 





Highest Artistic Qualities in 


Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Wainut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 











Dark Revenge. Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer, (N.Y.) 
Two coloured women were conversing about a | | Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 
neighbor. Easy terms of payment 
“*T’se gwinter hab de law on dat niggah.” | ‘ . A , 
' Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 


* Dat will make it wass. Why don’t you go; 
ober dar an cuss her for all she am wuff?” 

‘*T’se bound ter hab de law on her, because 
dar’s*no satisfacshun in cussin’ her,” 

“Why ain’t dar no satisfacshun in cussin’ 
her?” 

** Bekase she has done los’ her hearin’. I has 
been cussin’ her steady for de last six munfs | 
and I didn’t find out till yisterday dat she los’ | 
her hearin’ befoah she was borned. I’se boun’ | 
ter hab de law on her or scald her, which ebber 


am de wussest.”—T'exas Siftings. 
“A. --Absolutely> _ 


est : 
~Haee for Pain. 


Square Pianos at very low prices. 





Old Pianos exchanged. Pianos to rent. 
| Pianos tuned. Pianos repaired. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


in connection with Messrs. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 











Aish 










1_~A Prompt Cure. 


eA ‘A permet ire 





XMAS 


33-48.KING ST EAST. 


The store is a fairy land of pretty and useful articles just suited for 


- = HOLIDAY GIVING = - 


Go into what department you will and you'll find something suggestive of the 


season. 


—Handsome Mantles 
—Lovely Costumes 
—Fashionable Furs 
—Ladies’ Evening Slippers 
—Gents’ Fine Slippers 


Visit the China Department. 
Department. 

Store open till 10 o'clock to-night. 
Goods Departments. 


R. WALKER & SONS 





Visit the Toys Department. 


—Fine Boots and Shoes 
--Ladies and Gents’ Gloves 
—Gents’ Neckwear 
—Ladies’ Silk and Wool Underwear 
—Newest Designs in Fine Laces 


ALKERS save 


Visit the Book 


Grand opening display in Toys and Fancy 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Diamonds 
Watches 
Jewelry. 


Silverware 


Clocks 


Dec. 


Half — 


16, 1893 


— Pri 


Novelties, &c. 
Kent Bros.’ Great Clearing Sale 


Affords purchasers a rare chance to secure Substantial and Useful Gifts at One-Half the Original 


Price. 


Their whole stock must be sold in about sixty days, when they vacate their premises. 


The — sana indicate a few of the — bargains to be obtained : 


DIAMONDS 
Regular Redused 


Pric 8. Prices. 
$2 75 
450 
12 00 
20 00 
20 00 
6 50 
150 60 


Single Stone Diamond Ringe 

Three Stones Diamond Rings 

Three Stones, 2 Diamonds, 1 Opal 

Five Stone Diamond Crescent Bar Pio... 

Diamond Scaif P.n 

Diamond Star and Oregcent, 47 Stones... 
WATCHES 


Ladies’ Solii Silver Stem Wind Watches.. 
Ladies’ Solid Gold Waltham Stem Wind 
25 00 
10 00 
20 00 


270 00 


7 50 4 00 
14 00 


Gente’ Solid Silver Stem Wind Watches. .. 5 00 


Gente’ Gold Filled Stem Wiad Watches... 

Gente’ Solid Gold Stem Wind Waltham 

45 00 

Gente’ Heavy Solid 14k Gold Stem Wind 
Waltham Watches 


JEWELRY 


75 00 


JEWELRY —Contioued 


Regu'ar Reduced | 


Prices. 

Solid Gold Bracelete... $459 $2 So 
Rolled Gold Bracilets ...... 1 00 
Solid Gold Cuff Battons 3 00 
Ladies’ Solid Gold Chains. 3 ho 
Ladies’ Filled Gold Chaiue esksties I 60 
Genta’ Solid Albert Chaias.... raaese 7 
Gante’ Filled Gold Albert Ch.ias 2 


SILVERWARE 


Pricer. 


oo 


Quadruple Plated Tea Sete, 5 Pieces 
Quadruple Piated Five o'clock Tea Sete, 


Qaadruple Plated foe Pitchers. 
el Fruit Dishes 
= Cake Baskete....... ‘ 
” Butter Dishes.......... 
" Pickle Osstors.......... 
Sterling Silver Souvenir Coffee Spoons.... 
Sterling Silver Souvenir Tea Spoons 


| Bronzs Horee for top of clock 


00 | 
Spectacles 


20 00 | 


BRONZES 
Regular Reduced 


. Prices. 
$17 50 
10 50 
5 Oe 
1 5e 


Bronze Figures, per pair 
Silver Bronzs Figures, per pir 
Bronze Figures, per pair................. 


SPECTACLES 


and Eye Glasses, Steele 
— MOB vcsecsres ccadeoessose ‘ 
OPERA GLASSES 


| 
é Pie. : mere tee 10 25 Opera Glass38, Leather Frame 
7 oo | 


3 TS | 
3 4o | 
I 90 | 
I oo | 

9o | 
1 50 | 


7 Ivory Frame 

“ Oxydizad Frame 

= Pearl andG Id Frame 

GOLD AND SILVFR HEADED CANES 
Silver Headed Canes 2 00 

* ” ; 30) 
Gold Headed Cancs 


1 25 ! P “ 
2 50 CLOCKS ce Ss 


3 00 8-Day French Gilt Ciocke, with Stand and 
6 6O 


Children’s Solid Gold Rings 

Solid Gold 3 Stone Gem Riogs 

Heavy Solid Gold Fiat Band Keeper Riogs 
Solid 15k Gold Gem Rir ga, 14 Real Stones 
Solid Gold Brooches........... 4 00 
Solid Silver Broochee. 2 00 


“ “ 990 


NOVELTIES 
5 oo | A large line of Fancy Glass and Chinaware, Vases, 
< Figures, China Flowers, Toilet Stands, Flower Stands, 
? 50 | Fruit Dishes, Glase Osnamente, ets, etc, will be sold at 
76° Half Cost. 


9 oo 
10 00 
4 00 


8 Day French Marble Clocks 
8-Day Walnut Striking Clocks.. 
* Nickel Alarm Ciocke ae 


every night until after Christmas. 


N. B.—Store open till 10 p.m. 


KENT BROS. 


Manufacturers and Importers 168 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


THE HOLIDAY TRADE. 


Preparations at the Corner of King 
and Yonge Streets 





n of our latest upright pianos, which are being sold so 


families of Canada. 


me before purchasing elsewhere 


HEINTZMAN & CO., 117 King Street West 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


Christmas 
++ Goods 


Toilet Bags 

Dressing Cases 

Card Cases 

Writing Cases 

Brush and Comb Sets 
Jewel Cases 

Cigar and Cigarette Cases 
Purses, Flasks, &c. 


As the Holiday season a»proaches, the question of Christ- 
mas presents occupies the mind of the average citizen to the 
exclusion of all other matters excepting Dineen’s December Sale, 
which is closely connected with the custom of maklIng holiday 
gitts. Nothing can be more appropriate or acceptable as Christ- 
mes presents than the handsome furs to be seen at the corner of 
King and Yonge streets. 

\s usual the buying of furs for Christmas has already com- 
menced, and Dineens’ show-rooms are crowded daily with the 
ear y holiday shoppers, who unquestionably have a great advant- 
aye over those who leave the selection of their furs until the end 
of the month. The stock is now complete, and includes many 
novelties and unique designs that will be the first to go. 


CAPES 

JACKETS 

MUFFS 

STORM COLLARS 
CIRCUARS 
WRAPS, Etc. 


Ticats & D. DI NEEN King 


FINE UPHOLSTERED WoRK | 
IN FURNITURE . 


We make a specialty in our business. Our selection of choice Cover- 
ings is of the newest designs. 





CORNER. 


Manufiact / 
anufacturers W. & Yonge Sts. 








ANADIAN 
PACIFIC fy. 


Between all points Fort William, Detzoit and East, for 


Christmas and New Year’s 


Will make the following Special Rates for 
~ aera TEACHERS and SCH@LARS 
und Trip Tickets will be sold at First- re 
and One-Third, on presentation of cnadenl teas of 
Oe tflate, signed by Principal. 
ete are good going from December 9)h h, io 
clusive. Good to return until January 3196, 1808" = 
FOR THE GENERAL PUBLIC 


Round Trip Tickete will be sold at 


SINGL FIRST- FARE 


CLASS 
Good going December #8, #8. a. 25, returning until 


Good going December 99. 3 so cua st 1903. r 
1, 1894, returning until January 2, > Janus y 


as Single First-Class Fare and ‘One-Third 
ound Trip Tick+te will be sold, good going December 
ae 23, 24, 25, 1893. Good tor poll oan # leuay 4, 
These rates apply to points on the B 
ston & Pembroke, Lake Brie & Detroit Ri fey Ruiner pre 
& Huron, Michi Oentral (points in Canada only), Cen- 
tral Ontario way. ; 
For full particulars apply to any agent of the Company. 


Dress Suit Cases 
Gladstone Bags 
Physicians’ Bags 
Portmanteaus 
Club Bags 

Brief Bags 
Satchels, &c. 


Our stock at present is complete throughout, including 
Drawing-room Suites 


suitable for 


CO. 


these 


All 


Chrismas Presents. 


CLARKE & 


105 King Street West 


goods are 


Fancy and Occasional Chairs 
Elegant Gold Enamelled Artistic Chairs, Etc 


Our present selection is the choicest in the city. 


TORONTO FURNITURE SUPPLY CO. 


NEXT THE MAIL OFFICE 56 KING ST. WEST 





